











od in 


were 
sich I 
tend 
ore ie 
a my 
r the 
al ob 
» idea 
me ip 
are it, 
ppear 

The 
. The 
» wyl- 
mm, it 
ables, 
. oth, 
OK, 
varties 
ation, 
h de- 
lege. 
it col 
re and 
oh, 
wenee 
glieh, 
jou of 
tunity 
ute io 
t epic 
m the 








as sur- 
spnted 
| ode 
rather 


, with 
orre® 
fieper, 
s. et. 
nak ing 
my for 
lew to | 
of my 
| style 

cor: 


{ sugar 
aif cup 
da avd 
| a hall 

with 





























Pathe Gerad te a 








THE SATURDAY 


Vol. LOI. 


PUBLISHING COMPANY} No. 319 Wainut Street 


POST 








COMFORTED. 
BY MIRIAW EARL, 


« day hed been so bot and wearte im 
So toll of petty trials, ily born 





A yartoent set with efitches mannitol, 
On which my boey bands had wrought « 

War all awry and tokened! yet mor to 
Hetare it could be worn, 


Then callers came I did not care to ex 






And | id me epitetu! things my » hom said, 
\od Biddy beat the oven three times tbcou, 
And burned my lady-cake and spoiled my ul ; 


The evening post no kindly message hrouy 
Kul erie\ uous pews instead, 








At leneth the glaring day strode down the lille 
And dipped bis torches in the Western ma 
he littl onet away in restful dreams, 

My Uced beart took ap the 

“TI line in every lea ” 

le far outweighed by pain,” 


The narrow house wae stifling, stepping ov 
into the midet of nigh!» tranquility, 
Ne poy sky, green earth and prayerful fowcre 
The wide, eweet «tillness that encircled me 
Iineted ah the strife, ae Jeane’ breath the 
in stormy Galilee, 


waves 


\nd thas, methought, when «tern, 


n, uh i 
ife’s slender wa 


Too hardly presses ‘\gainet 
Soule do escape inte a wider air, 
And jarring chords catch tanelu ieos all 
And peace enraptured folds n= where sott dew 
On Sion's hiles fall, 


—_———_— 


THE HEIR OF GLENDALE: 


Jewel with the Serpent Setting. 


BY FRANK CARROLL, 
**.0HN 
Rr 


AUTHOR OF PASSMORE'® Pio,’ 
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CHAPTER VIII. 
PRE INVESTIGATION CONCLUDED, 

** Who is this?” asked the detective in 
a low tone, tarning to Louia. 

** Miss Dabois, the ward of Mr. Ogden,’ 
he replied. 

** And this Merivale is—" 

** Her lover.” 

The eyes of the short man were fixed on 
the new-comer with an andeviating stare. 
Hie seemed to be lost in rustic admiration 
or wonder. 

She yielded bat a moment to the feeling 
of distress that had mastered her, then ad- 
vanced prondly into the room. 

** You will be sorry yet,” she said, facing 
the housekeeper, ‘‘ for so hasty and un 
warranted a charge. Has Robert Merivale 
ever done you an injury, that you shoald 
seek to ruin him on know, as well as 
I, bow incapable he is of such a crime. 
These circumstances, that seem to bear 
against him, are but chance occurrences, 
and be has already explained how they 
came to pass.” 

‘**He has not explained the prese of 
the diamond. How came his breastpin in 
the bands of my poor murdered master ’ 
Can you satisfy me on that poiat *” 

“T have no desire to satixfy you on any 
el she answered, with dignity. ‘‘ Mr. 
Merivale will have no difticulty in explain- 
ing this himself, to the proper persons. 
Till then we will let it rest.” 

“I would like to have your statement 
regarding this aad business,” said the de- 
tective, addressing her. 

*‘T shall be happy to give you all the in- 
formation in my power,” she replied, 
“though I fear that is too little to be of 
any service to you.” 

**We cannot tell. No one knows how 
valnable a single clue may prove in such a 
case. Have you had a physician to ex- 
amine the wound ’” he continued, address- 
ing Luuis, 

** No, sir; will it be necessary *” 

“Certainly. Send for the family dootor 
at once. Now, miss, I will be pleased to 
attend you to another room. There is no 
farther occasion to remain bere.’ 

She preceded him from the room, lead- 
ing the way to an apartment on the other 
side of the hall. His rustic companion re- 
mained in the room, as if too much fasci- 
nated by the scene of death to be willing 
to leave it. 

By this time several personal friends of 
Mr. Ogden had entered the apartment. 
The doctor arrived a few moments after- 
ward—having beard of the occurrence— 
and proceeded at once to the necessary ex- 
amination. 

Meanwhile, Mr. Wayland was listening 
intently to the young girl's story of ber 
interview with her lover, and of what she 
knew of the succeeding circumstances. 

She could not, however, plainly divulge 
the nature of this interview. She shrank 
from revealing the rarest feelings of her 
soul to the ears of this cold offi 





seemed to gi 

and to throw a doutbful air of mystery on 
7 colng. 

Wayland was not quick at tracing hid- 


den marks of the tender passion, however 
alert he was on the track of the baser 





ho 


room, withont replying. 

** There's your weighty vld bundle,” he 
said, shutting the door carefally behind 
him, and dropping the plaster cast heavily 
upon the table. 

** And now, Tom,” he continued, glanc- 
ing round the room with habitual wari- 
ness, ‘‘ what have you hit on 

**Read those papers,” said the detec- 
tive, ‘‘and you will have it all.” 

**Nothing fresh bere,” said the other, 
after glancing his eye over them. ‘It is 
a hash of the same story. Have you dir- 
qualified yourself for jury service by form- 
ing an jon ?” 

8, do 

** What is it?” 

“ That this Merivale is our man.” 

** Positive’ Are you sure that will hold 
water?” 

**I don't know bow you see it, Hiram— 
bat it looks to me like a very strong case 
of circumstantial evidence.” 

A covert smile marked the face of the 
man addressed as Hiram. 

“What became of the boat, then?” he 
asked. ‘‘ And how do you account for the 
two sets of footsteps ?” 

“That is a point on the opposite side I 
allow. He may have bad accomplices.” 


self addressed, and proceeded hastily to the | 
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*Get hold of that servant then, and 
learn all you can about the past life of the 
honsekeeper, the nephew, this Mr. Meri- 
vale, and Mias Dabois, Ill take another 
country walk round, and use my eyes 
have learned more with them already than 
you have with your tongue,” he continued 
to himself. 

The doctor pronounced the woynd made 
by a very sharp, long-bladed, clasp knife, 
that had entered the heart and caused in- 
stant death. A ocarefal search was now 
being made for this weapon, which might 
have been somewhere in the 
a. Some footed boys waded 
nto the water at the point where the boat 
had lain and thoroughly searched the bot- 
tom, but without success. 

Hiram, in his apparently aimless wan- 
derings, found himself very near Mr. 
Henry Ogden, who was leaning heavily 
apon the balustrade, lost in thought. 

“T think I can guess who done that 
murder,” he said, rather sharply, almost 
in the ear of the nephew. 

The latter started violently at this re- 
mark, and looked roand apon the speaker 
with a soared face. 

** What do you mean, fellow ?” he cried, 
angrily, on seeing who it was. ‘‘ Who 
asked for your guesses? You have been 








me this was deliberate, then all the story 
of the quarrel with Mr. (gden falls out of 
the account. In short, there's nothing but 
the handkerchief and breastpin against 
him. The tirst would not, of itself, be 
enough to convict bim. His story, with 
the corroborating evidence we have found, 
would clear him of that. The diamond is 
the one hard fact to get over.” 

“You can safely say that, Hiram. If 
there ever was a circumstance that was 
hard to manage, I look on this as the one. 
It may be said that he dispored of the 
jewel, or that it was stolen from him. Hat 
unless he can prove this to the satisfaction 
of a jury, it will go bard with him.’ 

**a man'slife often turns upon a thread, 
Tom. His may turn upon the two or three 
threads which are twisted roand bis breast- 
1D. 

. ‘That is so. ButI imagine that they 
will be found to have been torn from his 
own shirt.” 

** Your imagination is too busy, my lad. 
An officer has no business with imagin- 
ings. They often pervert trath in bis 
mind. Get the facts in, all we can, thats 
our business. We can put this and that 

ether, when we get them, :nd make 
* we can of them. Bat if we fanc 
this, and i ine that, what proof will 
they be when they are pat togeth« r ° 

“You don't agree with me then ’” 

‘There are several points to clear ap 
before I agree with anything. Did it 


here is very much like the snakes head in 


t e owner of the 
snake. e have next to mae 
boat, and find out who owrs a co 

with such a figure-head.” 


“There you have hit it. A boat like 





| public to work without warning 
| and the boat may 

of our business to find who owns 
such a boat, we want to learn who used it 
last night.” 

“Have you asked any questions, 
continued, ‘‘ about the antecedents of the 
different people here *” 

** No.” 








| 
| 


that breastpin. 
** By Jove, you are right. And that is like’ 
another poin 


| 
| 


| that should be well known on the river. | former friend o 
| The worst is that we can hardly put the | left, with some little money, in bis charge. 
the owner, She bas been 


“People do not have licea in ddling the last hour where you were not 
murders instigated by passion. Tom, you | wanted. It is about time now for you to 
are yet but in your infancy. If you tell | leave the house, which only your impu- 


dence ever brought yon into.” 

**T hope I haven't bart your feelings, in 
no way. I jast thought we'd have a bit of 
talk, that was all," said Hiram, with in- 
finite simplicity. ‘* Don't you think now 
that this is a queer business, and that the 
law wants bad to get hold of somebody 
for sticking a knife into poor old Mr. Og 
den, that I knowed well 7?” 

A red flash of anger replace! the pallor 
that had come upon Henry Ogden's cheek 
He was tempted to make a sharp reply, 
bat restrained himself with the thought 
that this was no time to yield to anger. 

**Take my advice, friend,” he said, se 
verely, ‘‘and learn to attend to your own 
business.” He tarned and walked disdain 
fally away. 

Hiram traced him closely with eyes 
for a few moments, then followld the 
throng into the death-room. Qaite a nam 
ber of Mr. Ogden's friends and neighbors 
were now present, and the bed on which 
the corpse had been laid was sarrounded 


| by an indignant and sympathizing mass of 


disco, eries so far made were 
bow common property of the persons as- 
sembled, and the general feeling was that 
the diamond placed the weight of guilt 
clearly upon Robert Merivale. 

‘Anything new?” asked Hiram of his 
friend, when the two again met. 

** Nothing of any account. The servant 
don't know m Merivale bas been 
coming bere, off and on, for a year or two. 


people. 


strike you how snakes’ heads are mixed | The old man has been bitterly opposed to 
up in this business’ This cast we have | him, but he had the ear of the young 


Vana what caused the old man's dis 


**The poverty of the lover, I judge. 
Louis knows nothing agaist Merivale's cha- 
racter.” 

** Who is this girl 7” 

“She is an 2. the daughter of « 

Mr. Ogden. She was 


more as a daughter 


It is bat a | than as a ward.” 


“And Mr. Henry Ogden 7” 
‘The nearest ve of the old gentle- 
man. Bat for the last year there bas been 


* he | some ill feeling between them.” 


** Did you learn the cause of this 7" 
** As far an I can make out the man has 
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| been dissipated, and has been keeping | 














“URES 
We 7 


fthe 1? 


or THE LAW, POR THE MURDER OF 'Avr® & 


rather questionable company. The uucle 
bat lately discovered this, and a covlness 
aprang up between them in consequence 

‘Exactly. Then it is part of our basi 
ness to keep an eye on this man, and look 
into these connections. Bat, Tom, this 
must be a dead secret between you and 
me. We have not a thread against Henry 
Ogden yet.” 

How in this, Hiram?” asked Tom, in 
surprise. ‘‘You suspect him then? Have 
you good reason ?” 

“T bave no proof. Reasons without 
proof are jast so mach running water ; 
you can't fasten them anywhere. There 
are only two points for as to open up.” 

** And they are, first, the boat?” 

“You; and, second, those threads on 
the breastpin. These are a trifling clue, 
Tom, but triflea may hang the guilty and 
nave the innocent.” 

“If we can make anything of them, 
well and good. As the case stands now 
there seems to me to be a heavy “=e of 
proof against thie Robert Merivale. Unless 

© can clear op that matter of the breast 
pin to the satisfaction of the courts, it will 
go hard with him.” 

“Or anless we can fix on some new 
line. I can't see my way clear yet.” 

**It seems to me our daty to arrest this 
man,” 

“Tt may be best. There is another 
gentleman whose mind I want to make 
easy. He is on hia guard now. If he 
thinks himself safe, our chances are mach 
better of getting on hia track.” 

** We will arrest Merivale, then ?” 

“Hash! Is not that Miss Dabois alip- 
ping ont through the bashes’ There in 
something afoot there, Tom. Follow her, 
and see what she is aftor. I want to play 
country about the house a little longer.” 

Tom, with a quick but silent tread, fol 
lowed the course of the young lady throngh 
the grounds. She moved qnietly past the 
knota of people who were still gathered, 
conversing with anflagging interest over 
the murder 

Passing the last of these, she approach 
od the extremity of the grounds at a point 
where a foot-path from the railroad station 
led to a stile passing over the low wall 
Che whistle of a departing train soanded 
in the distance, seeming to signify that it 


was the approach of thin train that bad | 


moved the young lady, a signal, perbaps, 
of the coming of her lover. 

The detective stationed himself behind 
aclamp of bashes that grew near, deter 
mined to overhear the expected interview 
He had not long te wait. The sonnd of a 
male foot came briskly along the path, and 
in & moment more the cavesdrupper heard 
awarm greeting between the two young 
lovers. 

‘You must not come to the hunse, 
Robert,” she said, after a few moments 
din more personal conversation. 

“* Why not ?” be asked. 

“There is an officer there now examin- 
ing into the circamstances of that dreadful 
tragedy. The unfortunate chance that 
seems to connect you with it has excited 
his suspicions. I have been frightened at 
the thought of your coming, for I am in 
dread that this man may arrest you.” 

“If there is any danyer of that, Marie 
and I am sorry to say that I share your 
fears—there will be nothing gained by 
alwence. They can arrest me in Philadel- 
phia as casily as here.” 

**Bat they may not. I know the real 
murderer cannot escape. The police will 
be keen upon bis track, and a dey or two 
may bring op facta exonerating you from 
all suspicion. By absenting yourself for 
a few days you may escape all the dingrace 
of being arrested on «nach a dreadfal 
charée.” 
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, 1873. 

















| “Ifear not. Bach « course would bat 
| add to the suspicious entertained against 
me, and might prove dangerous to me in 
the event of atrial. I have bat one good 
reason for wishing to preserve my liberty 
for some time longer.” 

** What in that /’ 

** In order to seek the man whom I sas 
pect of having stolen my diamond.” 

“You know that it was stolen then? 
You can prove that’ I am sincerely glad 
to bear this. Prove that it was really 
atolen, and you will be cleared of all sus 
pioton of the orime.” 

“IT know that it was, but am not yet 
prepared to prove it, to the satisfaction of 

I even have good reason to know 


theft upon him, I can prove nothing 

** How waa it, Robert? 
you have learned." 

“IT found, on reaching home, that my 
jewel taken. I also loarned, after close in 
character, had been seen followin 
and had been observed for eovenal days 
about the neighborhood. That ia all I 
know now. A suspicious character has 
been xeon, The jewel ia gone I found 
out the man’s name and goneral haunta, 
and it ia my object now to search him out, 
and try if I cannot trace him throughoat 
thin mystery.” 

“Then you must avoid the police for 
fow days. Leave it to me to see that a de 
tective ia sent to jo yaire into this matter 
You are not titted to deal with sach a cha 
racter. That is the business of an ex 
perienced officer. Promise me that 
will conceal yourself antil this doalst has 
passed away. IL am anre it will only be for 
a fow days.” 

After some farther solicitation on her 
pert, he made her the promine desired 
Their conversation continned for some 
time longer, when he started to retarn to 
the station, with the purpose of taking a 
train to the city that wax now nearly due 

Marie, gladder at heart than «she bad 
Leen a few moments before, flitted back 
to the house, fall of hope that she might 
be instrumental in anfolding the mystery 
| of the loss of the jowel 

She little knew that an officer of the law 
was at that moment on the track of her 
lover Nowhere in her imagipation aro 
an imaye of the pallid face of the mar 
who bad just parted from ber, when 
beavy hand fell apon bia shoulder, and « 
steru voice soanded in bia ear 

** Kobert Merivalo, I arrest you, in the 
name of the law, for the murder of James 
Ogden, 





CHAPTER IX. 


ON & BLIND 


rhatt 
| 

The people at Gilendale continaed ignor 
| peor « 


ant of the fact that this arrest had been 
made. It was not known to them antil the 
nett day, when the newspaper statements 
of the murder likewise detailed the fact of 
| ® person being in custody ander suspicion 
of having committed the act. Several of 
| the papers gave their version of the reasons 
| for bis arrest, and made oat « far stronger 
case against him than the facts warranted, 
| acting on the hasty | nay wy ne that the ac- 
| cased mnst necessarily be guilty. 
Even Hiram Long, the iaguised detec 
tive, was oneaware of the action of his a 
| suciate, and did not discover it until be had 
retarned to the city. He had assamed a 
dinguise with the that there might be 
a disposition to conceal some important 
| facta from the eyes of the known officer, 
that some member of the housebold might 
| be connected with the mwarder, and that a 
| person unsuspected of having an object 


my - 

who was the thief, but naleas I oan fir the | 
: | whe have perceived hia real state of mind 
Toll mo what | her dread would have been redoubled in 











might arrive at some of these concealed 


facts 

Ile had snoceeded in gaining an opinion, 
bat no fact as yet suficient to warrant bin 
in any action, He did not quite approve of 
the haste of his ansoniate, and rather aharp 
ly inquired the reason of this arrest. 

‘it wee simply because I learned that 
the man intended to place bhimeelf out of 
our reach,” replied Mr. Wayland ‘1 
overheard Miss Dubois advising him to 
this course, and his consenting. I did not 
know what bis means of hiding might be, 
bat | knew that the facts in hand justified 
his detention, and thought it best to keep 
him while we had him, rather than have 
after while to hunt him through all the 
Liding places in the oity 

“IT know that things look a littl dark 
eqeinet him,” said Hiram. ‘ But, for my 
part, I don't believe you bave hit on the 
right man, There is one good thing in thi« 
arrest, it may throw the party that | 
wnepect off bis guard, and give me « 
ohance to diseover the missing links of 
evidenoe 

“1 don't quite agree with you,” ssid 
Wayland, ‘Aa fects now stand we have 
nothing againat any ope else, and a docen 
siepiolons points some of them mighty 
sasploious against this man. 

‘We cant build a oity in « day, wy 
bey,” replied Hiram. ‘‘Nor anfold all 
mysteries in an hour, There are several! 
bits of work before ua in thin case, aad | 
am going to take hold of it with a will.’ 

Mr. Long was a very different looking 
individnal now from the short, atont, coun 
trifled person he had appeared at Cilen 
dale, Hin stoatness had departed. He 
was atill short, bat rather slim in (igure, » 
full chest and wide shoulders alone re 
maining of hin obesity, His face had quite 
ohanged its capeumien, and oould not 
oanily have been recoyuised an the round 
red, atarin t of the an 
rustic, Add to this a change of dross, and 
the transformation from country to city 
was complete. 

Mra. Thornton had read with the deepen! 
dintreas of the arrest of her brother ou so 
serious a charge. The ancalled-for news 
paper comments on hia presumed guilt 
added to her fears, and for several hours 
she was almoat distracted, Only an inter 
view with him in the prison, whioh she ob 
tained at the earliest possible moment, al 
layed in any measure the strong emotion 
which had taken possession of her. He 
assumed @ cheerfulness which he was far 
from fooling, and made light of the evi 
dences against bim, to an extent that 
somewhat relieved her sisterly anxiety 
thongh it was no eaay matter to divest her 
self of fear and distress at finding her 
brother in #0 periloas a situation lould 





stead of being allayed. 


cabinet had been broken open and the | 


quiry, that an old street fiddler, of bad | 
me, 


j of any evidence to 
| of these rerious oircumetances 


you | 


Vor, despite his confidence in hin ow: 
innocence, and in the good opinion of his 
friends, he realized, ty perbapa too great 
an estent, the dangerous situation in which 
cireamatanoes had placed him 

The fact of bis qaarrel with Mr. Ogden, 
of hia presence on the «pot at the time of 
the wurder, and of bia handkerchief and 
jowel boing foand in the room, were er 
cumstances of such convincing weight tu be 
prosented toa jary, that be ocoald scarcely 
veo # loop hole of excape from the dan 
gerous dilemma into which chance hu 
thrown hin 

Ile knew of the 
lighten 


etiatence 
the weight 
Ile had 
nothing of any value to present in rf 
erence lo the loss of hia breastpin, The 
factof « suspicious stranger having bow: 
neon in the sre dene | of hia sisters 
house woald be of no effect, unless they 
could directly trace the loas of the jewel! to 
him His cabinet having been foand broken 
open waato hin favor, bat oot eu 
nu to have any special weight 

Had he proserved his liberty be « t 
have succeeded in tracing Ubia suspicious 
fiddler, and probally obtained some elu 
tu the perpetrator of the crime Tat now 
it must be left to the handa of dete 
tive olfivers, men of whose shrowdnens he 
head «a very poor opinion, and of whose et 
ertiona, without « Liberal ase of money, he 
had great doalt. 

It was thos peculiarly vexatious to hin 
to be deprived of bis liberty at this time, 
when such vital interesta depended apr 
hia preserving bia freedom. Ile woul: 
have songbt this man with all the enery 
and perseverance of one whose life might 
heavy Gpon the result, Hat if now this 
wan should abeent himself from bias a 
customed Lheanta, what security waa there 
that any Vigorous search would be made 
for hin. ? Would not the authorities, more 
probebly, doubt that the jewel waa stolen 
atall, and reat content with condemning 
the wan they had, without troubling then 
selves in strenavas search for the wan he 
suspected / 

It mast be almitted that be was not 


nothing 


ently 


| Without reasons for bis fear of the result 


reasons jast then stropyer in bis mind 
than they might prove in the courts of law 

The preliminary examination before the 
committing magistrate served to intensify 
this feeling in bis mind The evidence of 
the officer, Mr. Wayland, was taken, and 
Mre Montague was heard in relation to 
the tinding of the criminating articles in 
Mr. Ogden's room 

There was but little testimony given in 
his favor, as the counsel whom be om 
ployed declared that be would certainly be 
committed, and that he would prefer to 
reserve hia line of defence for the regular 
trial. The fact of the footateps having 
been found and measured upon the bank, 
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and the cast of the boot bead, were pre 
sented of thie eteminetion, and thee 
opened to the eyes of the lawyer « viets of 
possi!ie evidence for bie clemt where be 
fore everything bed seeme! dart 

The examination ended in bis being 


fally committed te the coanty prison, 
there to ewelt the rapalt of « trial foe the 
crime of which be atoed charged. He was 

reealt. Not that 


mock depresend |vy thie 
be bed expected to be freed, bat the partial 
evidence elicited bed borne so bearily 
agsinet him, eed se few pointe hed beeo 
bromgbht forth in bie fewer, that the futere 
pres: ted te bim aa catlook of the deopest 
lene 

How (riewd, Will Graham —eho bed stood 
by bie wide during the beering- and bie 
sister, stgowe to rouse bim from thie de 
press oa, but with only partie! enecess, 

Hl. -entimesd to deprecate bis tmpricon 
ment e« @ fetel misfortame, and to fee 
thet. 1f at liberty, be might have traced 
the lose of the jewel to ite proper svuree 





etd probelly beve disouvered the real 
morderer 

Whet t« to binder me doing thie fur 
you ached (irebam 1 am a leery 5 


interested in it as you are, end whl: Mes 


myself as your vieegerent of the trail of 
the fildler 


“Vou ere tee taepetacnes, Will, he te 
plied, dowltfally 1 fear thet the man 
may discover thet be i« looked for, im 
which care be ell surely place himself out 
ef oar reach 

1 om 0 litle hesty, Lknow, ward Will, 


* end am not « very good hand tr keeping 
the cat im the beg Peat B will bring the 
foree tomy aid This man ix likely 


” 
¢ own to the thief catchers, and they may 
be able toe ley then bande ot hice without 
troulde 
I hed some talk with the offoers at the 


Central Baton apon thie sabject They 
do pet seem to know bin And if they 
should seek him, | fear it eill be done feo 
clam stly that all the evidence we want ail 
treat net 


vanish They will have the man 
the facta 

Then what did you think of doing 
ached Will 


lt was my intention to disgaime myerell 
aod to seek this man at bie beante You 
hoow my ekill in er. and in as 
suming characters y eiperienoce in pr 
vate theatricale has fitted me well Cer this 
Leould have appeared to be one of hu 
own bind, bave made bie acqusintance, 
and have gradually wormed my way inte 
his secret 
*T doubt your doing that, replied Will 
‘DL acknowledge that you are very shilful 
in changing your appesreuce a i charac 
ter, bot this man might prove too shrewd 
for you 
“If 1 wae bat free 
contrary, he answered 
the police authorities an coean of trontle 
in getting mein this portion ayatn avd 
the thieving fiddler would need ty be very 
shieed to escape me 
“1 am giad that you have en 
dence in your ability, aud wish sincerely 
that you had the + pportunity te employ at 
did not realize the true eondition of 
afleire. of 1 would not have been now tn 
this position My last viet to (ilendale 
wasesadernor Ob’ that T was but out 
of this prison and bald the chance to © ork 


I wonlkd prove the 
TL would promise 


bh cont 


for wyerlt 

Phat te beyond hope sald Will, you 
muet leave the matter to me to do my best 
with Of course Tam not ft to nodertake 
the plan you bave laid oat, bat Tay fad 
sfioer eho can carry out 


anne detective 


your tee 


That te the beet thet can be done le 
replied, ina tone of depression 1 have 
po faith at all in the detectives, cither in 


their stulity of their honesty, bat mnat 
give my life now to their banda 

* 1 dont think you do them justice 
said hie friend “In this ease there is 
reputation to be gain: 1 in disoowering the 
mysterious murderer, and TF know that 
there are some very shread men apon the 
fore 

“T will leave tt in your hands then 
Hat 1 am almost hopeless of any favorable 
reanlt 

Meanehile the detective « Moer whom 
be thus deprecated were a tively at work 
in searoh of evidence Mr Wayland 
visited bie residetce during the absence 
of bis steter, end, in spite of Betey a oy 
position, penetrated to his room, where he 
made a searching investigelion 

He found it to easy matter to pase the 
temporary coetadian of the mansion, bat 
by a dieplay of bis star, at do at eesuratoce 
that be was friendly to Mr Merivale, and 
was looking for evidence to asaiet him, he 
obtained entre 

Vet she followed bim te the room and 
watched bie every movement with a heen 
tess of vision that would not have per 
mitted the secretion of a pin without ber 
hr oeledpe 

His evetem of «x toration hed to here 
appearence, aod she 
found it Impossible to keep quiet during 
some of bie movemente She looked on 
in silence during bis close examination of 
the lock of the cabinet, ebtch be found to 
be boat a week cateh and te hawe been for 
obly drawn cut from ite fastening 

She bept a like silence during bis es 
amination of the door lock end of the 
vindows Tt wae plain that be was toves 
tigetirg the probabilities «fa theft baving 
teelly been tm the room 

Pat eben he took one of Mr 

oi from the clovet end began ft 
it te a close examination she could heep 


very fh vetetious 


Merivale » 


atl peat 


niet rt yout eer 
Meste you will tell me, Mr 
vou are doing that for, she asked, 


(Meer, 


wet 


rather shrewiebly °° What bad the thieves 
to do eth bie boots, T would lhe to 
hiow 

“Whe boows The diamond may be 


stack im the toe,” be rephed. striking the 
boot vielently on the floor and knocking 
of some of the mad that clung to tt 

“He wor them boots the day be was 
ent of town, end there’® not much chance 
of any diamonds in them What on earth 
are you doting that for! she asked, as the 
officer carefully wrapped ap a piece of the 
dirt from the boot, and deposited it in his 

het 


Per Jeet taking & specimen of I claware 
river sail to send to the Commissioner of 
ure, at Washington.” he replied, 

drewing « role from bis pocket, and pro 
cording carefully to measure the dimen 
siome of the boot 

And now I s'pose you re going to turn 
shoemaker and try and get bie jotting, 
she said, in a tome thet showed ber di: be 
lef of bis explanations 

“It te @ very pretty shaped beot I 
want t bere wy own made lite it,” be re 
pled, noting down the messuren «ot as be 

* 


** Like it!” she cried, diedainfe! 5, look 

st his foot and then at the boot 

a it' You had better at once try to 

@ giant's foot in Cinderella s shipper 

cr Merivale bas a gentieman'’s foot | ve 
got noth ing to say t yourn ~ 

“The least ssid about feet io present 


own stardy tae 
His pext og wee eqe mys 
terioes to ber. It was to open the 








company the soonest mended,” be said, 
with = langh, aod « grit glance at her. 
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drewere and ley out the eh) te || conters 
od, eubjcctiog the batios holes of each to 
@ heen etec ius!) 
“De you know which shirt be wore on 
that trip to the coentry ? be aeked 
** Thit ome,” she answered, selecting one 
frow Ube 
He 60 examine thie with oti ll 
grester stiention «Not content with the 
— pabed eye be took « small microscope 
| from bis and with it intently look 
od at the plese in which the treastpin was 
aeaally wore. He pest took from hie 
book « 1 containing e fee short 
inen reveliings, which be eramined care. 
fully with the microscope, compering them , 
with the textage of the shirt bosom 
“Well, of all the men she cried, 
throwirg ap her bends tn aston ishmen! 
"|e thie @hat they a evidence ’ 
Mayte youl tall me bite of 
thread are gving © do, If Im pot too 
eurne 
They are aot very thiek of strong, ere 
they’ be embed, belding them up to ber 
tue pecthom 
* Well, not entra 
* You would pet think that these bite of 
thread eere strong enough to bang «man 
Hang @ man she oti d, in diemeay 
* Daaetly That te jast what they are 
like te de, if they get round the peck of 
I will tell you this mach 
cerefaliy replaced 
‘they will net 


the right man 
he continned, ae he 
them io bi er bet book 
hort Mr Metivale, and are very likely to 
belp ti 
Toank 


barning sin and shane 


yon for that, anyhow Itaan 
for o gentionan, 

to be locked np 
Hiut what « 


I think 


and ab honest man. toe, 
in jail, and all for nothing, too 
aravel of thread going to de 
you re past leaghing at ue 

*Peish | hoew all it is going to do, 
he replied, as be tarne d te leave the reaom 

dou can ewear to that being the suirt he 
wore that day 

Tt aie my prin 
way itis, if thats any gootl 

Mark it wo that you wont forget it. It 

may wave his life 4 

“tu do that then, and 
thank you toe for telling me of it. He's 
en hovest man end « gentleman be Mr 
Merivale, and Id cut my ear ef to gethim 
out of jail 

Withoat farther attention to her volable 
remarka, Mr) Wayland tarned on bis beel, 
aud went whisthuy down-steira 

Meanwhile bis assvciate, Mr. Long, wee 
notidle The balutual caution of the lat 
tor, however, toduced him to seek his ob- 
ject ina roundabeoat fashion, rather than 
in the direct mode assamed by the leas 
astute Mr. Wayland 

Ile bad, moreover, reasons for special 
eantion, in hus desire pet to awaken sus 
piotons in the minds of the parties whow 
he had in bis minds eve, The chances of 
discovering this complieity seemed mach 
greater if they were left to imagine them. ; 
selves out of the reach of doubt 

His associate bad already acted against 
bis knowledge and mach to bie chagria to 
displaying the cast they had taken, and in | 
heacnling ther measurement of the seve- 
ral footprints at the magistrates hearing 
It had eflected nothing etther in aiding of 
preventing a commitment, t at might have 
a Very serious «fect in putting the owner 
on bie goard, and tndacing 
+ vidences of 


Bt 


iples to swear 


be sure anil 





of the boa 
him te destroy all possthle 
hon grualt Phe fact bad been blazoned im 
the heespapers, at do had, be doubt, been 
heedfully by ell partion 


obeerved oul 


He made it hie aim then, in parsing hia, 


bpaities, todo tim the ouast seeret mat 


her A'malute secrecy Wasa in 
compatible with the oljcot to be attammed, 
but be took the matter into his own banda, 
and ased ell his skill in keeping bis aime 
from the notice of the pablic 
The boating fraternity was widely can 
vassed in order to dimoover the ownership 
of a boat with @ peculiar prow, represent 
ing the head of a serpent. Two or three 
parties were found who professed to re 
member having seen some such @ boat 
bat all agreed that it waa not in common 
ure upon the river, and pone remembered 
anything concerning the occupant 
t seemed strange that a boat of such 
marked characteristios should be ao little 
known, and they could only account for it 
on the theory that it had been very rarely 
need Tt was probable, then, that tt bad 
been Rept locked ap in some private boat 
house Phe city wae hardly the locality im 
ehich to seck for it The «nest would 
need to be extended to the Vanous private 
tesidenoes along the river 
While on this searoh he was similarly 
engeged in seeking the mysterions street 
wustiotan, who seemed somehow mined up 
in the murder, theugh i waa impossible, 
as yet, to guess hie oon nection with it 
Dusky Sol, the mdividual in aestion, 
was bot well known to the polioe If be 
had purened a criminal life, it bad not 
been in this @ection, of otherwise he bad 
been shrewd enough to heep beyond the 
reach of the law 
Hence he wae only known to two ot 
three of the thief catehity fraternity as a 
strolling fi dler, of whose private life no 
one bad any itea It wan an casy matter 
to discover bia haunts, bat not so easy to 
over biw. He bad disappeared from 
the unsavory looality ebich be bad former 
ly frequented Whither be had fitted ne 
one seemed to know 
Char detective had changed bia appear 
anoe tn this deseent inte low till at 
would hawe been no easy matter to die 
Hinguish bim from the class of persons 
among whom bis thquirtes took him He 
wrofessed to be a former associate of 
— Sol, and to be very ant oo« to dix 
cover bis old friend Vet, though none 
seemed to suspect his object, and several 
expressed sya pathy with his aniiety and 
a desire to aid him, none conald tell the 
shereabouts of the fiddler They bad not 
hnown him long, they averred, and he bad 
hept his own business #trictly to bimeeclf, 
s that no one conld tell anything con 
cerping his movements, or his accastomed 
haunts 
*Twe got to see him, that's eartain ax 
gunpowder,” sari the diaguised officer 
“tal, you see, is a feller as stuck to me 
when | was very slack in duds, and badat 
a shiner to bless myself with. Im a bit 
flush now, boys, avd darn if I ain't 
«going to belp the old sinner, Whos got 
anythicg agin it, hey? Lets locker 
fat though he Pg 20 them till 
they were mellow as November apples, 
nota syllable of the desired information 
slipped from any of their loose tongnes 
They were evidently — ignorant of the 
matter, of very shrew He sought to 
gein their confidence also by revealing 
an Intimate acquaintance with the places 
frequented by persons of their character 
throughout the city, But it was all in 
vein. He retired no wiser than he came, 
acknowledging to himeclf that he had by 
| po means the road to travel that be 
hed hoped for, that be hed an expert hand 
| to deal with, and one who might give him 
‘ bie bands full of work 
He bed wo thought of giving ap either 
ef the lines of in vestigation he Lot icetite. 
| ted, bat it wae evident thet he must par- 
[gre them with the utmost skill and pe. 
ewe. 


prorwnitele 





«tine 


life 





There were o'her points of importance 
io Herem Longs programme. He was ix. 
terested in learping the associations and 
private life of Henry Ogden. Thie was 
easier of attainment than hie previous 
qvest, aod the result proved to be one 
pot very creditable to the party in ques 
tice, nothing more was learved than 
that he lived what ts technic diy known 
as ‘a fant life 

He bai associated with « class of sport- 
ing men who were without eny ostensible 
means of sv and whe flacteated be 
tween drisking and gambling saloons in s 
way thet seemed as if they derived the 
funds from ope sourse to meet their 
etpenecs at the other, He wes, moreover, 
deep in the mysteries of polition, of that 
clag in whieh pay rether than pstrioticw 
is the potent object 

He was poor, lived by his wits, had been 
for some time at outs with bis ancle, an: 
thongh po direct dishonesty could be lar! 
to bis acoonnt, there were circametances 
io bis life to which the term bonesty was 
not fairly applicable 

The det clive found po reason to snp 
pow that be bad any acyoaintence with 
persons fally within the category of the 
criminal classes, As for all he had learned 
he had bat sneeseded in placing Henry 
Ogden on « level with handreds within the 
city, who ched ont « precarious living by 
a species of frand, yet one whieh did pot 
come ander the direct ougnisence oF con 
trol of the lew 

lin shoemaker was interviewed by the 
astute officer, who left an drder and sue 
ceeded in innocently totroducing the sual 
ject of “bis frend,” Mr. Ogden, and of 
obtaining the measure of bis foot, in each 
a twode as not to excite any suspicion of # 
hidden of ject 

Ine party whom he patronized for the 
purchase of bis wearing apparel was also 
ween Here it was necessary to question 
more directly to find ont the grade of linen 
he had been in the babit of porchasing. 

Failing to learn anything satifactory in 
th's mode, the servant of the house in 
whieh Mr. Osden lodged wae bribed, and 
bie linen submitted to the inapection of 
the «fiver He examined the shirt bosoms 
as Wayland bad already done with Mr 
Merivale's wardrobe, bat foand no syns 
of any rent or ravelled , and a micr 
scopic eramination f to identify the 
ravellings in Lis possession with the textare 
of the linen. 

Oa pering the of the boot, | 
however, with Wayland’s measurement of | 
the footmarke on the river-bank, it was 
fon d to agree closely with the dimensions 
of several of these tracks, as others had 
already been found to agree in size with 
those of Robert Merivales boot, The por 
tion of mad taken from the latter boot was 
identical with a portion of the mud of the 
river bank, which they hed taken care to 
secure 

These latter points were rather in favor 
of Merivale than otherwise, as tending 
confirm his owa story, bat the only parti 
ole of positive evidence the search had so 
far brought to light against Ogden was the 
fact that his boot would fit some of these 
very suspicions footprints. 





CHAPLER \ 
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The executors appointed by Mr. Ogden » 
will entered without delay apon their do 
thes The fragmentary poruon of «a will 
which was all that they bad to act apon 
wade their task a very vexetions and un 
certain one ‘The property whieh it dis 
posed of was lerge, aud wast bof to bo sot 
thed without the most earnest effort to 
learn the trae intentions of the testator 
and aleo without time being allowed for 
the possible recovery of the lost portion of 
the document 

The bigheat legal anthority was 
tioned apon the case, the portion of the 
will‘in their bands being submitted, and 
the keonest acumen being brought to bear 
upon it 

Bat nothing was arrived at in regard to 
the unknown person who bad been vir 
tnally disinbertted by the tearing of the 
will, It was a riddle to which the auewer 
was vot in their hands, nor to be arrived 
at by their powers of analyris 

The execatora were old fiiends of Mr 
Ogden, and well seqasioted with bia im 
mediate family concerns, yet neither of 
them coald Ox upon any one to whom this 
mystery woald point. There were no rela 
tives of Mr. Ogden, koown to them, as 
nearly connected within several degrees of 
consanguinity as bis nephew, and the tes 
tator bad kept ap no relations of intimacy | 
with the more remote branches of the 
family, From the position which Misa 
Dabom had occupied in bia household, 
and his known affection for her, there was 
every reason to beheve that a liberal pro 
vision had been made for ber in the will 

Hat, aa it stood, there was no evidence | 
of this, and pothing remained to her bat 
the small inberitance of which Mr. Ogden 
had been the custodian. At her request 
thie was taken charge of by the executors 
It had been profitsbly invested, but was 
too «mall to yield more than a very mode 
rate interest 

Their deliberations ended in the concla 
sion that Henry Ogden shoald be put in 
temporary charge of the property, more 
as custodian than as beir, and that a suffi 
erent portion of the revenues should be 
placed in his hands to keep up the estab 
lishment, and provide for his reasonable 
perronal needs The ownership of the 
property iteelf was to remain fcr the pre 
sent in abeyance, and the remainder of the 
interest, reuta, and otber revennes, to be 
invested by the executors, and retained 
until every hope of discovering the con 
tents of the lost portion of the document 
bad been exhansted 

It was very possible thet in the jodicial 
investigation into the murder, and in the 
etertions of the officers to discover the 
culprit and trace the various points of evi 
deuce, some fact might come to hight bear- 
ing pon the mystery that perple red them 
The lost portion of the will even might be 
recovered, and the important document 
placed complete in their hands. 

Henry O,den had remained at Glendale 
after the barial of his uncle, and appeared 
to acquiesce fally in the decision of the 
etecntor, entering at once apon his new 

tion as provisional owner of the estate. 

All the servants were to be retained, 
and no change made in the condition of 
the household withoat the knowledge and 
consent of the execntora 

Mine Dabois failed to acquieece in this 
arrangement, so far as herself was con- 

She bed no liking for the new 
master of Glendale; and, in any event, 
would pot have ted to in in the 
bones ander these pecaliar relations. 

Rhe retired, for the t, to the house 
of a friend in the ne rhood, her fature 
being left, as yet, to the decision of time 
and chance 

Henry Ogden appeared disposed to wear 
his new honors as mildly as possible: The 
servants found him a me hed on master, the 
oe an agreeable acquaintance. He 

several visite to the city, bat spent 
most of bie time apon the place. He was 
rather reticent abont hie plans, bat this 
seemed to principally indicate that he, as 
yet, had formed none. 


‘ 
yes 





| out of sight 


None of bis city associates hed visited 
him in bis new position, and it looked as 
if be inteeded to cut loose from his aseo- 
eiations ani tarn over a new leaf in the 
book of life 

Hie only intercourse with the city, @ith 
the eseeption of the visits mentioned, was 
by letter. These came to him rather fre- 
quently, and their contents were pondered. 
im more than one case, at great length and 
with an unneae! wity. All of these let. 
tere were carefally burned sfter be had 
mastered their contents It seemed as if 
it was o habit with him to give his corres- 
pondence indiscriminately to the fiumes, 
after having read ir. 

This eatire cutting loose from his old 
life, as it sppeared to be to those who 
knew asnght of bis past career, was not) 
destined to be of long covtingance 

Oae evening —shortly after the time in 
which the deteotive bad retired beffied 
from his of search, with the purpore 
of considering the slep advisable to be 
nest teken—the new master of Glendale 
took an after supper walk throngh bis 
grounds, for the parpose of iudalging ia 
his castomary cigar 

Arriving near the roed in one directi»n, 
out of sight of the house, be leaned a mo 
menton the stone wall that bounded the 
estate on this side, puffing his smoke ont 
of bis private domain into that narrow 
realm, the property of the public at large, 
known as the highway 

Waile thas occupied there suddenly ap 
peared before bim, slowly wending his way 
along the road, a person at sight of whom 
he violently started, dropping the cigar 
from bis lips in bis surprise. 

Vet it seemed strange what relations he 
evuld have with the common tramp, as the 
man appeared who now stool before him 
He was « roaghly dressed individaal, with 
a highly appromising face. | onder bis arm 
he condethe clasped « violin. 

He had canght sicht of Mr. Orden at 
the same moment that the latter had seen 
him, and appeared equally startled by the 
recognition 

** Good-evening, gossip,” he said, in a 
hoarse voice, ‘' Yore jest about the man 
I wanted to see thongh I didnt calkerlate 
on fading you here ” 

**What do you want to see me for?” 
asked Ogden. 

* There's something wrong— and blame 


| me if I can jest tell what, bat it'* all about 


that blasted stone. I'm looked for, that's 


ope sartain ’ | 
* feooked for?” replied Ogden, with a 


slight change of t 

** Yea, and by one of the keenest sharpers 
I've seen for many aday. I'm going to 
make myself scarce —bat I wan 
you, and know what's ap.” 

* 1 don't know what you mean,” replied 
Oxden. ‘ Who bas been looking for you’ 
Let me hear about it.” 

** Ita a feller who says he's an old crony 
of mine, which I swear isa lie. He's jost 
as sharp as they make them. I heerd the 





most of it myself, and if I didn't keep up | 


part of the talk with him I'm a lobster. 
He lickered heavy, bat [ tipped the lads 
the wink, and they were innocent as doves 
and knowed po more por an oyster. Since 
then I've got ont of them diggings.” 


**Do you know what the man wanted, | 
| her face with her bands, 


and who be was’ avked Ogden, as be 
coolly lighted another cigar 

**He's on the force, lm sure of that 
though he was got upa little bit too cute 
for me to know tien, And IT koow it’s all 
about that blasted stone 

* Are you sure of that 
peting tudoleutly away, 

‘Fighting anre I know they've been 
smelling after it for a week. See here, 
gossip, theres something in that stone that 
I hain't jast amelt out yet. ‘There's the 
man as owned it stock in Moya for mar- 
der. Hero's me looked for, and here's you 
smoking away as if everything was lovely.’ 

** Well, and what then’ Is hot every 
thing lovely * 

‘Not in these things as I ased to see 
with. I would jist like to know the ground 
I'm standing on 

“It is a rather slippery bit of ground 
jast now. = [It won't do for you to fall into 
their hands” 

**Jeat what I 
whats op?” 

There's marder ap, which you must 
admit is a rather ugly piece of business 
This stone is mixed in it somehow, but I 
can't tell how. It is a piece of mystery 
I have not seen throngh yet What is 
your plan 7?" 

* To wake tracks?” 

**It won't do; I want yon bere. Be- 
sides the police have the clue, You will 
be looked for in the country.” 

** What's your game then ?” 

** The first ix for you to put that fiddle 
The next is to get yourself a 
good suit of clothes, and to try what cold 
water and good soap will do for your face 
and hands. In short, I want you to dis 
guise yourself as a gentleman, and to take 
a reapectable lodging, where Dasky Sol 
would never be looked for.” 

*Lkin doit. I've did the same thing 
afore. Bat it ll take the ready.” 

‘That is all right. I will keep you 
provided. There is another thing neces 
sary. You must drop all the slang ont of 
your talk. You have got to play the 
gentleman with your tongue as well as in 
your clothes,” 

*Thia doit. I kin do it like a bree z 
I were a gentleman born, and bal a neat 
bit of schooling once; bat I've gone down 
bill.” 

* You will hare to do 
Have very little to say, for fear your 
tongne might slip on yon. Don't touch 
liqner on your hfe. A good drink will 
put you in Moyamensing sare. If you 
follow my direetions you will never be 
suspected.” 

* TL aia't mach of a drinking man, and I 
don care a cent for it. Bat what's at 
the bottom of all this’ There's gam 
afoot, bat I cant amell it ont.” 

**Ree bere, Sol, | know you area very 
keen sort of fellow, and that you have the 
ear of half the dangerous characters in the 
city. Ihave work cut ont for you, which 
will pay you for putting it through. It is | 
risky boeiness though, and you mast first 
do as I bave told you and keep quiet as a| 
monse till the ice are thrown off the 


track. I will give you the word when to | 


asked the other, 


was athinking. But 


bet’er than that 


go on. 

“I never went a blind yet. And blest 
me if I'm going to do it now. Put the 
work straight afore me, and I'll tell you 
quick as winking whether it’s down on my 


programme or no.” 
* This man who is lying in prison for 
the marder of Mr Galen ted uo aan to | 


do with it than you had, Sol.” 
** And that's blamed little.” | 
“Bat for all that circumstances are 
strong enongh against him to hang bim. | 
If it comes to a trial it will be a hanging | 
match.” ! 
Think it will, hey ?” 
“Yea Now I have a friendly feeling for | 
thie young man. And [ could not in as 
sa by =é see the innocent suffer. 
** Precisely. see it jest as plain as a 
ease-dese.”” ’ 
ho dy bed a fall trial,” con- 
tia t. Ogden. looking cautiously 
around, for fear other ears than theirs 


to nee | 


‘or three of the rangers, Captain Carrol and 
the banter Lewis walked aroand among ; 





| 








might be within bearing. and dropping his 
voice almost to a whisper. “He n.ust 


eorape 

Mast, bey? That's easy said.” 

“And you must be the one to work it.” 

** That's kind of easy said too. Maybe it 
won't be so easy done.” 

** Easy enough. I have the plac laid now 
that will do it, And you are jnst the man 
to pat it through. Come in bere, 1 am 
afraid some of servants may be getting 
within bearing.” 

Leading the tramp to a secluded «pot 
within the grounds, he contineed the coa- 
versstion for a half boar longer, giving 
him fall ticulars as to bis plan. 

“Til doit. If I dew 't my name ain't Sol 
Krindle,” eried the tram p, enthastastically, 
an they parted again at the road-eide. ** It's 


| jest the sort of work as I vegot agenins for, 


and I ain't put through a neat job like this 
for years. You can connt on me sure, a 
long as the greembackhs are planked down 
Hadnt I better get now ? 


** Yea And don't come bere again. It 
is dangerous ground for you. 
Te he w ae neat, € ” ‘ ‘ 


—_——  — 
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Bandits of the Prairie. 
A TALE OF THE TEXAN FRONTIER. 


BY T. J. CHAMBERS 


CHAPTER XIU ] 
THE PRISONER Bec ArEs 

‘Tam not dead yet,” said the prisoner. 

‘No, bat you ss0n will be. What say 
you, Lewis shall we string him up as 
soon as we get to that piece of woods, or 
shall we wait till morning 

“TI vote for stretching his 
night,” replied Lewis 

“Ob, father’ exclaimed Myra, shad 
dering 

* Never you mind, little girl _ you sha'nt 
nee the sight, if you dont want to,” said 
the hanter, tenderly. ‘It wont take bat 
a very short time and then we'll go on as 
if nothin’ had bappened.” 

“"Twfl only be the death of a dirty, 
thieving coyote,” remarked Captain Carrol 
* He's a dingrace to the name of white 
man, and must be wiped ont. Here we 
are at the place, boys; dismount and tie 
your borses--and some of you kindle a 
fire in the middle of the grove we must 
have light on these proceedings.” 

The rangers halted at the edge of the 
wood —and while some secured the horses, 
others gathered together a snpply of dry 
branches, and a fire was soon kindled in 
the midst of the trees. The rangers 
gethered around the cheerfol blaze; and 
the doomed man, supported by Captain 


neck to- | 


| Carrol and Jack Lewis, was brought inside | 


the circle to await his execution. Althongh 
apparently so near to death, the medicine- 
man manifested no signs of fear. His 
dark eyes glanc-d bangbtily around at the 
assembled bauters, and he seated himself 
so that he could gaze directly into the | 
beantifal face of his late captive, Myra) 
Lewis. The girl tried to avoid bis atten- 
tions, but fluding that she could not do 
otherwise, she tarned away aud covered 


Leaving the prisoner in charge of two! 


the trees, looking for a anitable place for 
the dreadful ceremony The blazing fire 
east a weird hyht over the tronks and 


, branches of the trees, and over the rough, | 


bearded faces and brawny forms of the 
men 

** Yonder is the very place,” said Car | 
rol, pointing to a drooping bough of a} 
huge live oak *Natore must bave made | 
it for this purpose, If wo bad the rope | 
over that limb, now, all wonld be ready. | 

** That can soon be done,” replied Lewis. 
** Where's your rope ?” 

** Here,” said the ranget, 
astropg rope about thirty feet long. ‘lve 
need this to lasso wild horses, and I 
reckon it will answer this purpose jast as 
well” 

*\No danger of it breaking,” answered 
Lewis; and taking the rope in bis hands, 
he fastened a heavy piece of wood to one 
end, and then threw it quickly and skil 
fally over the bending branch, which was 
about fifteen feet from the ground in the 
lowest place 

** Now make a noose in the other end 
you're kinder used to the basiness—and 
then everything will be ready for the little 
ceremony,’ said the banter, with grim 
bamor. 

While Captain Carrol was arranging the 
rope, Goorge StanLope and Walter Darrell 
approached. 

“This seems like a terrible business,” 
said the latter. 

** Bat it's got to be done,” answered the 
leader of the rangers, firmly. 

** Why not carry the prisoner to the set- 
tlementas, and let him be tried acourding to | 
law?” 

Stranger,” replied Captain Carrol, 
**my band of rangers is the court that will 
try all such scoundrels as this black- 
hearted renegede. For a long time he bas 
been the bead-rascal among the Caman- 
ches, patting them op to deviltry that they 
wouldn't think of themselves. He never 
spared the life of an enemy that fell into 
his hands. You two men know bow much 
mercy he showed you; and now we've got 
him im our power, and he's got to die. If 
we carried him with us further, he might 
escape —he's got the canning of the devil, 
and if he once geta away, well never get 
bold of bim again.” 

*No, sir, be's got to hang, and we may 
as well be about the bnasiness,” said Jack 
Lewis, ‘Carse him, he stole my girl— 
and Jack Lewis ain't the man to forgive 
an injary.” 

**Nor I either,” said George Stanhope, 
*‘and that this man did not torture me to 
death was no fault of hia. Bat before he 
dies, I would like to question bim concern. 
ing my sister. If he knows anything about 
her, be will perhaps confess it.” 

“Your sister?’ said Captain Carrol 
**Is your sister missing ?* 

Stanhope explained, in as few words as | 

ble, the mysterions disappearance of | 
is sister, and the unsnccessfal search 
P ted by himself and his friends. 

“TU bet a herd of cattle, that the fiend | 
knows something about her,” said the | 
ranger. 
“I think not,” replied Jack Lewis, “I 
don't think she's mong the Camanches.” 

** Then what has become of her ?” asked 

anxiously. 

=" ‘'t know. Well go and cross- 
question the prisoner; and if he knows 
oe tg na your sister, well have it 
oat of him, if we have to torture him 
firet.” 

Accordingly they approached the cap- 
tive, who sat sullenly staring at the blazing | 
fire, evidently resolved to meet his fate | 
with } and ina é. 

“This young man wants to know if you 
know anything abont the disappearance of 

Captain © 


roducing a 








| 


bis sister,” said C Carrol. 

The medicine-man glanced at the face | 
of pe my = ae at the two 
young men, awai his with 

mi reply 


| ymoe that be has forsaken forever,” 


| she was certainly carried off by some 


“I know pothing 
said, calmly. 

“Ob, I beseech you tell the truth,” ex- 
claimed Walter Darrell. 

“If you doe't, well force it out of you,” 
added Jack Lewis. 

The prisoner cast a con 
at the last speaker, as ey = yo meg 

“You need pet think to frighten me 
with threats, for the medicine-mas of the 
Camanebes never felt fear. He seorns all 
your means of torture, and will die as be. 
comes « warrior. He bas amewered the 
young man's question trathfully. The gir! 

as never been in the hands of the Caman 

chea, and they know nothing whatever 
about ber. 

“IT think he speaks the truth,” said 
© n Carrol. 

*The medicine-man of the Camanches 
ie not like the warriors of the treacherous 


about the girl,” be 





the captive, in a loud voice. 
each other, and cheat and plunder their 
best friends; bat 1 will not speak a false 
hood even to my enemies. Oruel, and 
bloodthirsty, and merciless 1 may be. 
bat I scorn to let my tongue follow « 
crooked trail.’ 

“Surely this man is insane!” exclaimed 
Walter Darrell, astonished to hear such 
sentiments proclaimed by one whom he 
bad thonght utterly depraved. 

** Possessed of the devil, rather,” said 
the leader of the rangers. ‘Great medi. 
cine-man of the Camanches, black hearted 
renegade, or whatever you are, if you've 
got apy prayer to make to your Great 
Spirit, be quick about it—the rope is wait- 
ing for you, yonder.” 

*' T have nothing to say, except to make 
a slight reqnest.” 

“What is it? 
ranger. 

‘Task you to cut the cords that bind 
my feet together, and let me walk to my 
death as a Camanche warrior shoald. You 
need not fear that I shall escape.” 

** Well, I rather guess there's no chance 
of escape, with your hands tied and twenty 
men around you. If you can die any 
eanier with your feet free, why I ain't the 
man to refase the last request of such « 
miserable reptile as you. Jack Lewis, out 
the cords.” 

Lewis complied, and the prisoner arose 
to his feet. The ranger and the hunter 
held him tightly by the arms, bat he made 
no ¢f ort to escape. 

“I am ready!” be said, looking around 
prondly and fearlessly. 

**So are we,” replied Captain Carrol, 


Be quick!” said the 


; and they approached the spot where the 


rope was dangling in the air. George 
Stanhope and Walter Darrell remained by 
the side of Myra Lewis, who was greatly 
affected by the deed that was about to be 
done. 

“Oh, Heaven! it seema terrible! terri- 
ble!” cried the girl, barying her face in 
ber hands. 

“Terrible, bat jast,” replied young 
Stanhope, who sat close by the maiden's 


side. ‘' The villain deserves death, if ever 
mortal did. Think how narrowly we both 
escaped from his power—" 


* 1 know, I kuow—but still it seems like 
murder—I cannot bear the sight!" 

** Do not look, then—it will be over in a 
moment,” said the young man; and to 
shield ber from the unweloome vision, he 


‘slipped bis arm around ber waist, and 


drew her head down upon bis breast. 

The prisoner stood motionless while the 
terrible noose was adjusted aroand his 
neck. 

* Lewis, you and three or four others 
hold the rope, ready to baul up when I 
give the word,” said Captain Carrol. ** The 
rest of you stand back out of the way. 
Now, prisouer, I give you a moment to 
make your last prayer, if you desire to 
pray.” 

The ranger stepped back a few paces 


from the doomed man, and raised his hand 
| in the air. 


** When I drop my band, haul on the 
rope,” he said to his men. ‘* Prisoner, be 
quick,” 

The prisoner's hands were bound to- 
gether before him. He raised them toward 
his face as if in prayer, bat quick as 
lightainy, the cords fell from bia wrists as 
if by magic, a knife flashed in the air, the 
rope was severed, and with a lond, de 
fiant yell the medicine-man of the Caman- 
ches bounded outward past his would-be 
executioners, and disappeared in the sha- 
dows of the trees. The whole performance 
ocenpied scarcely two seconds of time. 

For a moment the captain of the rangers 
stood as if spell-bound. Then he tarned 
toward his equally astonished men. ‘* That 
man was the devil!” he cried, hoarsely. 





CHAPTER XIII. 
WATCHING AND WAITING, — ON TO THE RESCTE. 

As the reader may imagine, there was, 
little sleep for Mr, Stanhope's family the 
first night after Louisa’s di rance. 
In fact, they did not retire at all, but sat 
in silent wisery, listening to every sou 
and looking iuto each other's pallid faces 
with tearful eyes, Mrs. Stanhope was al- 
most heart-broken ; her youngest danghter 
was her darling, and the biow fell with 
crushing furce upon ber affectionate mind 
and delicate nerves. Mr. Stanhope was 
less demonstrative than bis wife, Bat be 
also loved his beautiful daughter tenderly, 
and her loss wrung bis heart sorely. Aa- 
nie, outwardly, was calm and unmoved ; 
but she possessed the power of restraining 
her feelings to a wonderful degree ; and if 
she u'tered few lamentations over ber sis- 
ter's disappearance, it was not because she 
did not moarn ber loss. 

The night passed slowly away; the 
cheerfal morning appeared, bat brought 
no cheering tidings to the bereaved family. 
Toward noon, Eagene Layton came to visit 
his sweetheart, and was informed of what 
had happened. He was greatly 
for he was almost as one of the family. 

** Do you feel quite sure that Louisa was 
stolen by the Inaians ?” he inquired, as he 
and his prospective father-in-law sat oat 
on the porch discassing the matter. 

‘“* Why, what else could become of ber? 
sona, as we plainly heard her cries for 

“I have a snapicion, but I know you 


| will not listen to it—” 


** What ia it?’ demanded Mr. Stanbops, 
quickly. 

‘I think it possible that she may bave 
been abducted by your herdsman— 

“Joan? Nonsense! Why, man, om 
you all have « cions of my herdsm 
who is as onan © Seltow oe breathed ? 
I would as soon suspect you of such an set 
as Juan.” 

“I knew you would scout the idea, bat 
still I ered it my duty to inform yo* 
of my suspicions. I know that Jaan loves 
your daughter—I have seen that for s long 
time; since Mr. Darrell has been bere, 
I have noticed that the Mexican be# 
been tormented by jealousy. Once | 
overbeard him talking to himself in tbe 
stables. He was yay nF 
city fop—I suppose Louisa er 
to me, bat she shall be mine in spite of sl 

“ The scoundrel ‘” ¢x2laimed 
Mr. Seokapn, coat y- 


ril 
‘I do net pretend to say that Juss bas 
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stolen your danghter—I only suggest the 
pomibility of sach an occurrence. © ton. *' lam afraid that Jaan will consider his 
* Bat what would he do with her, even own sefety of more importance than any- 
if be dared to carry her «ff? He bas no thing else, and neglect to join so perilous 
house, no place to take her to; be would «0 etpedition. 
not try to keep a wife on the open prairies “ Why, be said he would follow as as 
Certainly not; but if Jaan is the man seon as he procured fresh horses to re- 
I take him to be, he would not hesitate to place those that were killed.” 
fice across the border into Mexico with his ‘‘I know be said so, and perheps he 
rize ™ means to do as be said. but there was « 
“Great Heaven! that would be worse strange look in the fellow's eyes all the 
than captivity among the Indians,” ex- while that I did not like.” : 
claimed Mr. Stanbope. “Nonsense, nonsense, Engene!” said 
“Do pot be unnecessarily alarmed,” Mr. Stanhope. “I saw nothing anusual 
said Engene Layton. “I scarcely think in bis expression, and I don't bt that 
that your berdeman is desperate enough to be will overtake us lorg before night 
andertake such a thing “ ** Well, we will hope for the best,” re- 
* What shall we do, at any rate’ I dare plied Layton; and the men rode fora long 
pot leave my family to go in search of distance without farther conver«ation. 
poor Lonisa, and I cannot rest here at They followed the same ronte that Cieorge 
home while my danghter may be suffering Stanbope and Walter Darrell had taken 
torture and death.’ indeed, the trail was still plainly visible, 
“I wonld advise you to wait with pe. «# no rain had fallen since the night of 
tience till another day, and then, if we the abduction, and they —— them 
bave no tidings of the missing girl, I my- selves on the track of the Indians. They 
self will go in search of her, accompanied crossed the first stream, little thinking 
by two or three of my most trusty berds- how near they were to the prison of the 
~ lost maiden, and continued on across the 
level plain toward the stream known amon 
the bandita as Sandy Creck. By the time 
they reache i this latter place the after- 
noon was well advanced, and they began 
to look anxiously for the coming of Jaan 
1] think there is little danger of an In- and bis herdamen; buat they did not 
dian attack,” said Layton; “bat if yon #ppear, and our friends continued to fol 
approve of the plan, I will bring my ser- low the trail westward, although troubled 
vanta here to your honse. They will be with serions misgivings, The sun sank 
company, if not protection, for your family lower and lower, but still the expected re 
while we are gone.” inforcements were not to be seen 
“That will be an excellent plan,” said “IT am certain that Joan is playing us 
Mr. Stanhope eagerly, ‘and I will be very falae,” at length said Engene Layton 
thankful to you if you will act upon it. I ‘He promised to overtake an by the 
am really afraid my wife will become dis. middle of the afternoon, and now the sun 
tracted, if her mind is not diverted in is pearly down.” 
some way” ** Perhaps be has not yet had time-—we 
* Then I aball return home at once, and _ had several miles the start, you know.” 
bring my bonsehold back with me,” said Mr ** Bat we Mave travelled slowly a great 
Layton. ‘In the morning, if we have no part of the time; Jaan could have over 
tidings before, we will go in search of the taken ns honrs ago, if he had wished to do 
missing one.” so. I don't like the looks of the matter 
The day and the night passed, and the at all.” 
morning came, but with it no news of the ‘Doubtless he has been detained by 
lost darling of the house, or of the two some unlooked.for circamstance,” sak 
young men who had rushed to her rescue. Mr. Stanhope. ** T still have confidence 
Mrs, Stanhope'’s grief became almost un- in him. Look yonder’ he ix coming now, 
endurable ; she paced from room te room, but in a different direction from the one 
from door to door, looking with tear. we expected.” 
awollen eyes for the retarn of her chil- Mr. Stanhope pointed to the westward, 
dren, who did not come—who alex! were where four or five horsemen were seen 
suffering almost all the horrors that the | riding toward them at a lively gallop 
mother's fevered imagiration pictured. **How could Jaan have got ahead of 
As soon as the dreary morning meal was us?" asked Layton. *‘ Bat no matter, let 
finished, four horses, saddled and bridled, 48 barry to meet them, and arrange some 
were brought ont by the servant-boy, plan for the night's work.” 
Vompey; and Mr. Stanhope and Eagene They started forward at @ rapid rate, | 
Layton, accompanied by two herdsmen in and soon approached within a few rods of 
the service of the latter—stont young fel. the other party, who suddenly helted their 
lows, American born—prepared to start in horses, and seemed to be holding a con- 
search of the lost maiden. Mr. Stanhope | sultation. Eugene Layton checked his 
held bie wife to his heart for a moment, *teed also, ard looked kcenly at the group 
and bis tears mingled with bers; and of horsemen. 
Engene Layton pressed a fond kiss on the “Neither of those men is 
lips of his betrothed. said, saddenly. 
**Goud-bye, Annie!” he said. “If I ** Bat the foremost one is bis assistant, 
never nee you again—" Gonzales,” replied Mr. Stanhope 
“You must not talk #9,” said Annie ** Look at bis horse! By beaven, it is 
Stanhope, striving to amile through her Waiter Darrell's black «tad, Ebony! What 
tears. * You must come back again, with des this mean ’” 
my bheantifal sister alive and well,” ** And that next fellow is mounted on 
‘* With God's help we will do so, If we the animal that my son rode away, and 
cannot But good. bye, my darlin they are leading two riderless horses, I 
He sprang into bin saddle, and followed do not noderstand this,” cried Mr. Stan- | 
by Mr. Stanhope and the berdamen, gal- hope, greatly excited. 
loped away over the prairie. They had * We will find ont at once what it 
gone but a short distance when they met | moans,” replied Layton; and patting spars 
Juan, the herdsman, riding toward Mr. to their horses, the four men awiftly ap- 
Stanhope's honse. proached the group of herdsmen. But 
You are jast the man we wished to the latter, instead of waiting until our 
seo,” said Mr, Stanhope. ** But what have | friends could come up with them, turned 
you been doing, Juan, to get your face so their horses quickly, and dashed away 
terribly scratched ?” over the prairie at a farions rate. 
For once in bis life, Jnan told the trath, “Stop! stop!” yelled Mr. Stanhope, at promise to be his wife. 
and related his encounter with the panther. the top of his voice. nothing of this 
“ You bad a narrow escape—bat we are Bat Gonzales and his men only arged | we knew that he would never consent 
going to meet a more deadly foe than the their horses to a more headlong speed. to our union, Valasyaez was withont 
panther. Juan, my dangbter Louise is friends or fortune, and though he served 
stolen—was carried away the night before 


“ If they join as,” replied Eugene Lay- “Tell me your history,” said |.ouisa, 
eagerly 

* Not now net now,” said the woman, 
sadly. ** It would not interest you to hear 
it, and I do not wish to repeat the painful 
story 

“It would interest me deeply, and di 
vert my mind from the contemplation 
of my own misery,” persisted Louisa. 

* Not to-day 1 t feel like it. To 
morrow, perhaps, I will tell you the tale.” 

“ Ab! whe knows what to-morrow may 
bring forth!” marmared Louisa. 

* Who, indeed? Great things may hap- 
on in the outside world, but it is not 
ikely that there will be anything to break 
the wonotony of this dreary place.” 

The day passed, and the night, but 
neither Jaan nor any of bis band dis 
turbed the solitade of the two females 
Inex carried food and drink 
prisoner, bat poor Louisa could eat bat 
hithe—her heart was too heavy. On the 
morning of the second day, the bandits 
wife sat down by the captives side, and 
laying ber band gently on the maiden's 
head, she said 

* How beautiful you are, my poor girl 
more beantifaul even than I was at your 
age, and | was thought to be very fair 
vance 

* You are beautifal still; bat you are 
pale and careworn,” replied Louisa, look 
ing earnestly at the woman's deloate fea 
tures, 

**No wonder I am pale 
and rosy enough once.” 

“You promised yesterday to tell me 
your story —tell it now, for | fear I shall go 
wild, anless my mind is turned from dwel 
ling on my own fate.” 

** Well, if yoa care to hear it, I will tell 
you the short, sad story of my youth,” re 
plied Inez. She sat silent for a moment, 
and then, caressing the prisoners long 
curls with ber hand, she began 

“As I said, | was born in a home of 
wealth and luxury. My father was the 
proprietor of rich silver mines in Mexico, 
which yielded him an income more than 
softicient for all bis wants. He was a 
Spaniard by birth, the descendant of a 
long line of haughty nobles. 
was « beautiful Mexican girl, with the 
blood of the Indian race in her veins 
She was only the danghter of an hamble 
miner, but my father loved ber for ber 
wouderfal beauty, and made her hia wife 
There were but two children of ua—my 
Sister Marianita, a year or two older than 
I, aud myself. My atster resembled her 
father she was gentle, obedient and af. 
fectionate; but I inberited the untamed 
fire and passion of my mother’s natare 
Oar father was a refined and scholarly 
man, and be endeavored to impart to 
us his knowledge and love of books 
but thongh I was quick in some branches, 
especially in the acqairing of languages, I 
could not endare the restraint necessary 
to the gaining of a complete edacation 
ao, while my sister was studying, | would 
mount my pony, and gallop at will over 
the prairies and mountains. My dispos! 
tion was wild and fearless, and scenes and 
situations that would have cansed other 
girla of my age to faint with terror, were 
to me only a delight 
over the prairies through a@ furieas than. 
derstora, or met the bhangry panther face 
to face, without the quivering of a nerve. 


men ” 


rhen I shall go with you. The In 
diana cannot meke an attack on my honse 
without our knowledge while we are gone, 
and we shall engage their attention else 
where.” 


but [ was fresh 


Juan,” be 


the passion of love. The overseer of my 
fathers mines was @ young man named 
Gonzales Valasquez, He was very hand 
some and agreeable, and as I saw him fre 
quently, I soon fancied myself in love 
with him. It was only a girlish fancy, for 
I was scarcely more than a child; bat the 
young man loved me with all the ardor of 
hia passionate nature, and he won my 





CHAPTER XIV. none of the beat. IH» possess+| a violent 
, | INEZ RELATES THE STORY OF HKK LIPk, temper, which continnally led him into 
Jnan's dark face blushed scarlet as he Lonisa Stavhope was #0 completely | trouble with hi«+ associates; and once he 
uttered the exclamation. overcome by the adventures through which | bad killed a wan in a qaarrel, Bat, young 
‘‘George and Mr. Darrell started at she had passed, that, despite ber dreadful | and romantic, [ cared not for all this: I 
once in pursuit of ber abductors, but they | position, she sank into a dreamless sleep, | 
have not yet returned, and I fear that from which she did not awake until a late 
they have been unsuccessful in their! hour inthe morning. That is, ber jailor, | 
search. We are now going ourselves to | Inez, informed her that the morning was 
look for some trace of the poor girl.” well advanced ; within the room where she 

** Who has done the villainous deed, do | was confined, day and night were all the 
you think *” asked Jaan. same. The only light that ever cheered 

** We do not know, bnt we suppose she the gloomy vault was the dim light of a 
was stolen by the Indians. My son sawa candle. 
band of them that afternoon a few miles ** My poor child, you have rested well,” 
away, and they chased him for some dis- said Inez, in gentle tones 
tance.” ** Only to awake to a new sense of the 

* Ah, yes—I myself saw a squad of Ca- horror of my condition,” answered Louisa 
manches thet same evening. They at- | ** Oh, Heaven, if I might sleep the sleep 
tempted to stampede some more cattle, that knows no waking!” 
bat we proved too stropy for them, and **Do not distress yourself too mach,” 
drove them away. I presume it was this said the woman, soothingly * You have 
same band that captored your danghter.” nothing to fear at present. 

** Without doubt. Jaan, you are familiar ** On, that dreadfal man—will he not re- 
with Indian habits—do you think there is tnrn to torment me with bis hatefal words 
y chance of recovering the poor girl | of love?” 
alive ?” ** Not for a day or two, I fancy. He was 

“It is not likely that the Camanches terribly scratched in bis fight with the 


ast 
** Great Heaven |" 


courage and spirit. 

** What might have been the result of my 
yonthfal passion, [ know not. I would very 
likely have married Gonzales, for he waa 
several years older than myself, and hed 
great inflaence over me 
arrived at my father’s house, and as soon 
an Teaw him I knew that I had met my 
fate. The stranger was a native of the 
United States, travelling throngh Mexico 
for pleasure ; be had met my father by ac 
cident, and had at once accepted an imi 
tation to spend a few days at our home. 

** The stranger gave hia pame as Henry 
Neville. He was very young e#carcely 
more than twenty. His face and form 
were very bandsome, and there was a 
strange wesmeriam in his dark gray eyes 
that ir tlaenced me powerfully. His ylance 
seemed to fascinate me, and ere I bad 
been with him twenty-four hours I lowed 
him with ali the depth and passion of my 


will put your daughter to death. She will | panther, and it will take time for his natare. I knew that the attraction was 
doubtless be made the wife of one of their wounds to heal.” mutaal the strangers piercing eyos 
“Thank God for that'” exclaimed songht mine contionally, and hia face 


chiefs,” replied the Mexican, gravely. 

** Then she may be resened before sach 
a thing heppens. Eugene, we must push 
on witbont delay.” 

“Why cannot you go with us ’” seid 
Layton, addressing the Mexican. ** You 
are skilled in border warfare—yon are fa 
tiliar with the country, and could lead us 
directly to the Indian encampment.” 

“Come with us, Jnan,” said Mr. Stan- 
hope, “‘and I will pay yon anything you 
ask. Your men can teke care of the cat- 
tle—and if they do not, what are all my 
cattle compared with the life and happiness 
of my danzbter?" 

Jnan hesitated a moment ere be replied 
to this proposal * Not yet—wait till yoa have need to ase 

“I would gladly go with you,” be said, it. If you had it, you could do nothing, 
“bat I promised to be back among my with your hands boand 
men before noon. If you think it best, I * Ob, Inez release mo—let me at least 
will return to them, pick out a balf-dezen bave the liberty of my hans 
of the bravest fellows avd follow yon at * I dare not,” replied the woman. “If 
once. I advise you to go on without stop- I disobey the captain's orders again, he 
ping—TI shall overteke you before night. will not hesitate to take my life. I know 

* An excellent plan— bring with you all him well, girl —he will stop at no crime, 
who are willing to come.” however desperate, to forther bis own 

“LT willdo se. I was jnst going to the plans.’ 
stables to procure two fresh horses, as we ** and to think that my father bes trast- 
bad two killed in a skirmish with Indians ed this man implicitly for years!’ 
the other day.” ** Your fatber bas trusted bim to his own 

* Very well—take your choice. My boy loss, then. I have overbeard Jaan and my 
Pompey will open the stables for you.” basband planuing together, and I know 

* T can easily follow yonr trail, and sball that they bave driven away hundreds of 
overtake you by the middle of the after- your father's cattle, and pat the money still managed to see me sometimes, and he 
neon. Good-morning.” into their own pockets.” warned me, with a fearfal oath, that if I 

Jaan galloped away toward the house, **Why do you continue to live amid a false to him, he would kill my 
and Mr. Stanhope and bis friends con. snch villains’ asked Louisa, regarding lover; bat I, happy and thoughtless, only 
tirned on their outward journey. They her companion'’s pale but beautifal face latghed at his threats, and told him that | 
¥ere familiar with the country for several with deep interest. no longer loved him, aad therefore wished 
miles around, and they headed their horses “What can I do? Gonzales is my to bave nothing more to do with him. Bat 
in a westerly direction. hushband—if I leave bia protection, where (iopzales vowed that I should be bis—that 

* You see your suspicions of Jnan were shall I go?’ he would never give me up. 

It b founded,” remarked Mr. Stan- “Why did you marry such a man’ “One day Befor Neville and I were 
hope. ** The man knew nothing about the Surely you were pot born to such a life as walking alone together through the forest 
capture of my poor child, and I think be this’’ s He was talking rapidly and eloquently (he 
is as anxious for her safety as I myself * True, I was not,” replied Inez, with a conld speak the Spanish language flacntly, 
I now feel confident that our enterprise sigh. ‘I was born in s bome of wealth and I could also speak English, aud we 
will be successful, for Jaan and his herde- and loxury, in sunny Mexico—bat why do used the two languages alternately) in 
men areall experienced Indian fighters, and I recall scenes that are forever past—hap- Spanish, about the passion of love ; and be 
when they join us we shall bave quite a piness and innocence that I pever again ended his discourse by declaring his deep 
pr t ” can know?” ‘and andying affection for we. I listened 


finshed whenever I addressed hin 

* Young ashe was, Mr Noville was a pro 
fonnd scholar, and had travelled exten 
sively; and he aud my father became firm 
friends. He was well versed in seientit: 
matiors, and he became yreatly interested 
in wy father’s mining operations; and my 
fatber, finding the young man to be a con 
genial apirit, urged bim to make hia house 
bis home as long as he remained in that 
part of the country 

** Several weeks passed by, and still the 
stranger remained. My father was de 
lighted with bis guest , and I--I loved him 
better than all the world—better than life 
ttnelf My fancy for Gonzales Valanyes 
was forgotten — Henry Neville appeared as 
mach above wy firat love as the san was 
above the earth I avoided meeting Valas 
qnez as much as possible, and yave myrelf 
up to the charm of the young American « 
society. My parouta saw the yrowing love 
between us, and spproved of it. They saw 
that their gnest was « scholar and a gen 
tleman, and in every way worthy of their 
daughter 

** Bat Gonzales Valasques was not a man 
to give up any object on which be bad set 
his heart. He loved me pasionately, and 
when he saw that the young Americen had 
supplanted bim in my favor, the demon of 
jealousy was aroused within his breast. He 


Louisa, fervently. 

‘Oar captain will not have a very af 
fectionate wife, it seems,” said Lue 
prravely. 

** Wife! do you think I will ever be that 
man's wife ? 

** Sach i« bis intention, at least 
will is law in this plage 

* Bat be can never force me into snch 
bondage,” said the girl, firmly. ‘* Kemen 
ber, you promised to aid me; to give me 
the means of ending my miserable life 

** T have the stiletto bere,” replied Inez, 
tonching ber bosom 

** Give it to me'” cried Louisa, eagerly 


and his 








Bat a visitor! 


to her) 
| Neville 


My mother | 


| 


I have ridden alone 


**T was soarcely sixteen when I firat felt | 


| sired him to marry us, 


My father knew | 
we dared not tell bim, for | 
| apparently the foot of man had seldom 


my fatber faithfully, his character was | 


rather admired the young man for his! 


with throbbing heart and glowing cheeks, 
too mach overcome by happiness to anewer 
a word ; bat my lover read my soul in my 
blashing face, and clasping me in his arma, 
he pressed fond kisses on my willing lips 

** My beautifal love, my wife that is to 
be! be marmared 

“** Newer shall she be your wife’ said « 
coarse voice behind oa 

** We turned qaickly, and saw Gonzales 
Valasqnes, his face dark with passion 

“*Whe are you!’ asked Scior Neville, 


| angrily 


“* Your master, erfor,’ anewered Gon. 
sales: and drawing «a dagger from his 
bosom, he continaed, flercely *l aless 
you leave the country at once I will bill 
you, by Heaven! This girl was my pro 
mised wife before she saw you, and I have 
the best right to ber.’ 

** 1 do not believe you, scoandrel,’ said 


“*T tell you the trath,’ replied Gionm 
gales, * Will you go at onoe, of do you 
prefer to die?’ 

"I fear you not, and I will never leave 
Mexico, unless Inez goes with meas my 
wife, said my lover, throwing hie arm 
around my waist 

“* What do you say, Ines?’ asked Gon 
zules, looking at me. * Do yoa love this 
stranger’ Will you be his wife? 

"tL lowe him I will be hie wife,’ I re 
plied firmly 

“* Never! never '’ exclaimed Goprales 
then, grasping bis dagger ficmly in his 
hand, he «prang upon Se hor Neville, orying 
hoarsely, ‘You would steal my sweetheart 
from me? Die, dog that you are! 

“A forious straggle ensued. In a mo 
mont, Sifor Neville fell to the ground, 
with a stream of blood pouring from his 
side, and Valasques replaced thd bloody 
dagyer in his bosom. With a wild scream, 
I threw myself on my knees by my lovers 
side, crying 

"Ob, Gongales, you have killed him 
oh, wy love, my love!’ 

“*Vou, I have killed him I warned 
you that | would do it,’ replied Gonz sles, 
calmly. ‘Lecannot lve withoat you, Ines 

you must be my wife.’ 

*** Never, ah, never!’ | moaned, kissing 
the fallen man's pallid face, 

“*We whall see!’ said Gonzales, and 
stooping, he raived we ia bis arms and | 
bore me from my lover's side, I strag 
gled to free myself, but he held me with a 
grasp of tron, 

“Oh, let me go!’ I shrieked, wildly. | 
* Where would you take me ?' 

***T will never let you go,’ replied Gon. 
avalos, ‘and I will take you where I can 
make you my wife. After what has hap 
pened I dare not stay bere, and I will not | 
go away without yu 

“LT struggled desperately, and begged 
for mercy, but allin vain, Valasquez oar 
ried me miles through the forest, amid the 
wild and desolate mouutains; and at last 
he entered a dark cave, which proved to 
be the retreat of a band of outlaws, Here 


| | was confined for two or three days, Gou 


zales was one of the band, and appeared 
to exercise a good deal of intlaence over 
the briyands, At length my captor bore 
me from the cave, and, accompanied by 
four or five of the outlawa, set oat on 
what proved to be a long journey, ‘They 
rode without stopping for a day and a 
night, aud at last halted at a miserable 
hat, which was the residence of a solitary 
priest. I was carried inside the hut, and 
my captor taformed the priest that he de 
The priest readily | 
consented, and I was too much worn out 

in body and mind to resist. The ceremony 

wan performed, and Gonzales kinsed me 

and called me hia wife, but | scarcely oom 

prehended what had taken place. As soon | 
as the marriage was over, the journey wan | 
coutinoed several wiles farther, and the 
men entered a wild mountain gorge, where 


ventored, I was carried into a large oave, 
one room of which was furnished with 
beda and chairs; and my captor, or my 
husband, informed me that this was to be | 
my home, 

** I do not wish to dwell on thia part of | 
my life. I was kept in that cave for years, 
never being allowed to see the outaide | 
world, L attempted to esoape, but anane 
cowfally, and at last I gave op in despair, 
and became partially resigned to my fate 
My bosband crontedl me very kindly, and 
some of my former love for him revived ; 
but I shaddered when I thought of the 
crimes which | knew he waa committing 
daily. I knew nothing of what was tran 
piring in the world —I knew not if my pa 
rents were living or dead. bat (houzales 
one day informed me that be had paid a 
visit to my childhoods home that my 
parents were both dead — that my rister 
bad married an American yentioman with 
in a year after my disappearance, and had 
gone with him to the Uoited States Of 
the war that waa waged between the United 
States and Mexico | knew nothing, extoept 
what my hnasband chove to tell me; and 
to this day | have never heart a word 
from home or friends, Twenty five years 
of my life have been passed in the retreats 
of ontlaws., I have been in this place for 
two years, and perhaps shall remain here 
til I die and Heaven grant that death 
may come Kroon Ihave no longer any 
hope. | have nolonger a wish to abandon 
my way of life. My kindred have all been 
dead long years my basband, desperate 
and sinfai as be ia, is the only being to the 
world who loves me who would protect 
me from want and wall ring, Conld I go 
among respectable poople now, | would be 
soorned and despised there ta nothing 
left for me to do bat to drag ont the rem 
nant of my miserable life here aa best I 
may. Batoh’ ithas been an awful fate 
for sach I do net blan 
you my poor girl, for wishing death rather 
than wach a life 

Aw she fintehed her narrative, Ines Va 
Iasqnez bowed her face upon her hands 
and wept ‘ 

Lonina Stanhope Lad listened to the story | 
with breathless interont 

“What was your fathers name 
asked, eagerly 

“Don Hernando 
Inez 

“There is a miniature portait in my 
bosom take it and look at it. Did you 
ever see any ono who resembled that pic 
tare?” asked Louisa, when Inez had se 
cored the portrait 

Inez looked at the miniatare a moment, 
and a cry of astonishment escaped ber 
lips 

“Tt ia my sister, Marianita,” she said, 
“This is a perfect pictare of her as she 
appeared when [ last saw her, twenty-five 
years ago. How came you in possession 
of the miniatare * 

“Tt is « portrait of my mother,” replied 
Louisa, striving to speak calmly 

“Your mother’ (reat Heaven ‘ 
you are—" 

* Your niece your own flesh and blood, 
eried Louisa“ I felt strangely drawn to 
you at first, but I knew not the cxuse of 
the attraction 

** Ab, can thia be so? marmured Inez 
“TI fear it is only a dream.” 

“It is sober reality. My father, an 
American yentioman, was travelling in 
Mexico when he met and loved my mother 
I have often beard my parents speak of 


afoul as mine 


she 


Carrasco,” replied 


then 


| aach terrible captivity, 
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your mysterions disappearance. N+ trace 
of you conld be found, and your loa 
broke the hearte of your parents. They 
lived lopg enough to see your «ister mar 
rel to my father, and then they died 
within a few days of each other, My father 
resided in Mexico a short time, bat at the 
commencement of the war between that 
country and our own, he took hie wife to 
hie native city, New Orleans, where he oon 
tineed several years Crowing tired of 
the city, he at length removed to Texas, 
where he became a cattle.raiser oo a large 
scale, and be has followed that basiness 
up to the present time.” 

* And for two years I have lived among 
mén who have been robbing him con 


tinnally, said Ines 
* Bat yoa did net know it,” aaid Louies, 
pitytngly. 


"No, traly, T did not know that I wae 
living so near my own kindred, bat I 
knew that | was snrrounded by bandits 
aye, and marderers, for my husband killed 
the only man I ever loved!” 

* You shall leave these desperate men at 
once; you shall go with me to my home, 
where my beaatifal mother will weleome 
her long lost sister with open arms.” 

** Alas, alas!” sighed Ines, weeping bit 
terly, “Lam vile aod degraded; for long 
years I have seen the faces of none bat 
robbers and mwurderere, [ have been an 
accomplice, however unwillingly, ta my 


husbands crimes, Were I to go to my | 


sister now, she would tarn me from her 
door with scorn and loathing.” 

“Never! exclaimed Louisa, quickly, 
‘My mother is good and gentle and loving 

she will rejoice over your escape from 
Oar bome shall be 
yours; we will all love you the more for 
the dreadfal sufferings through whieh you 
have passed.” 

* Bat, my poor girl, you forget that we 
are both prisoners,” anid Ines, sadly, ‘* We 
are in the hands of deeperate men, and 
unless we oan escape —” 

** We shall escape!” interrupted Loutsa 
“You are not bound you know the 
aeorets of the cave -you can open the 
door of this room when you choose, Un 
bind me, and we will flee together at 
ones 

"Vou forget Juan and his men 
mouth of the cave in now constantly 


| guarded,” 


** At least we can make the attempt 
we can no more than fail.” 

‘You are right, dear child,” said the 
woman, drawing a stiletto from her bosom 
and ontting the cords that boand Loutaa 
wrista and ankles, ‘ Now your limbs are 
free. If we can only yet ontaide of the 
CAYO, WO MAY CnCApe.— 





the | 


“Thank you, dear aunt,” said Loniaa, | 


springing to her feet. ‘Now let aa start 


at ones, Oh, surely Heaven will aid as 
to escape the power of those dreadful | 
men,” 


The woman's lips quivered at the words 
“dear aunt,” bat she strove to restrain 
her emotion, She hastily anbolted the 
door, and was about to open it, when she 
heard a step withont 

* Whe comes there / 
ing wick at heart 

“Captain Jaan,” anewered a voice out 
ride, and the door was awang open 

"Ou, Heaven!” moaned Ine, stagger 
ing back to the aide of bertrombling ieee 
“Oh, my poor girl, we cannot ence po 


she asked, grow 


phy J 


i velt, Ae 


Jaan will bind as both #0 that we cannot | 


| move ” 


“Give me your dagger!” panted Louisa, 
clatching her companion's arm, 

“No, no!’ replied Ines, in a broken 
whisper, “I myself will ase it) bat apou 
the body of Jaan 

The bandit approached close to the two 
women. His face was concealed 
mask, bat hia voice, when he spoke, was 
strangely unlike Joan's usanel coarse 





| tones 


** T have come for the girl,” be said, ad 
dressing Inez 
** What would you do with her where 
would you take her?” asked Ines, grasping 
hor stiletto, 
No matter 


she must go with me; and 


| f warn you, at your peril, not to iuter 


fere.’ 

**Nover shall she go with you; I will 
protect her with my life, Come not near, 
ber, Jaan, or this dagger shall seek your 
heart.’ . 

The bandit drow back a pace and raisin, 
his mask, revealed the face, not of the rob 
ber captain, batof hia man, Carlos, His 
haudsome fece was very pale, bat kindly 
fo etoresson, 

“You!” exelaimed Inez in 
ment. ‘* Why are you here / 

“1 am come to set the 
free to restore ber te her home and 
friends,” replied Carlos, in his low, muni 
eal voice, “If you have «a we us 
heartin your bosom, do not try to prevent 
me 


astoninh 







Tot hanued inour neat, nence lim Nea, far 
——— 


Sf A young follow who was recently 


| taing “* A Visit te Vienua,” 


by a} 


prisoner | 


committed to jail in Portland, Maine, for | 


an assault, sent a pathetic appeal to the 
jadge, in which he «aid “TT have onley 
ben married to months A [ hante bad My 
Honey Moon yet, this ia the first time | 
ever wasin jail of errested. If you will 
Consider my case A let me of on a fine I 
will retarn to My Darling Wife The 
atern decrees of justice were carried out 
ne verthe lows 

@@ A very Daniel of a 
Mowphin He came to jadgment the other 
day in a case about a goose This grace 
fal fowl fell inte the river, and it was 
rescocd by aman and brother, who clatmet 
selvave from ite owner, aa Italiar The 
latter woulda t pay it, and pro laced a per 
sHasive pistol, wherenpon the o« bored per 
son marched off with the goose and got « 
Then did the yous « 


judye lives in 


warrant for assault 
ower sear out an answering warrant for 


the proose The jadge, perplered, foed 
both of them and kept the «rose hinwelf 
CW Sit weeks ayo an Lilinoia wilow 


fainted away at the yrave of her hastand 
and remained in a@ fit all night but she 
now bas another bushand to cons le 

“0 A Delaware paper says of « wan 
whose cow mired to death “Mr Jones 
has the sympathy of the whole town in this 
his dark hour of grief 

67 ‘The Belgian (iovernment 
cently ordered securely locked letter bones 
to be placed in all the insane asylamea of 
the country, public of private, in positions 
where they will be easily accenible ty all 
the inmates. They are designed to allow 
complaints and saggestions to be made to 
the aatherities in « way indepoadent of 
any of the officeror attendants, The com 
plaints are investigated, and if any one 
aeserts that he in sane be in ordered ty be 
exer ined by medical etperta 

Sw A hiel, (sormany, professor of phil 
sophy bas viven a ball to celebrate the 
weet anniversary of Plato s birth late 
hope and Aristotle suirees are expected tu 
be all the rage now. 

@@ A decidedly rough-looking indiv idaal 
applied for a license as teacher of a sohool 


her 


has re 


not far from Troy recently, ‘‘Vo yoa 
think you can manage a school’ in yaired 
the examiner. ** Well, I guess so, said 


the applicant, impertarbably; ‘if I cant, 
I kin knock spots out of the youngsters 
The vacancy still exists 


AUNT MOLLIE’'S HOGS. 


Diese Poser The following shetoh is 
timweel trae, Publish it end you will delight 
** Anant Mollie s” children «ho think there 


err were such hags) a¢ well as other 
boye and girls obliged to “drive the hogs 
to pasture MON 


Aunt Meliie’s hogs live in Ilinola, Bo 
does Aunt Mollie | simply mention the 
fact that you may know. And as the bogs 
are of a great deal of importance it ie bat 
justice to give them the preference. The 
understand their business and act ascend. 
ingty ext)ing great forethought cove 
stonally, Dora she pen them ap, they are 
Certain to liberate themselves [f they can 
invent no other way of escape they will, if 
aratl happens to lean ageinet the fence, 
walk up and jamp over as though it was a 
matter of course, and then for the poand 
Does she drive them to pertare, they find 
their way back to the starting point in an 
amazingly short time, and in a still shorter 
time they Gnd their way to the peand. One 
night they were missing. We sat op for them 
qnite late, bat they must have been other. 
wire engaged asthey fatledto make their p 
pearance The nett morning the oorpora. 
tion sent word to Aunt Mollie to take away 
her hogs end leave five dollars, Of course 
she was delighted. She invited them to 
come and live with her once more. The 
invitation, by the way, wassent on Aimdury 
They a fully determined to stay 
there until they contd invent a new way 
of escape They if stay. They stayed 
there a whole night and two days. That 
wastou mach more than hog natare ovald 
stand. They held a consultation, and the 
result was they would eadare it no longer. 
It was an outrage on their feelings as well 
as their appetites. They would resent it. 
They made preparations for escape, They 
dragged ratle from an adjacent rail-pile 
piled them in the form of steps to the top 
of the fence. On, how delightful to skip 
over! Ten minutes more and they were 
happy. They were in the pound. 

-_- 
NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

lawr Gir, By the author of * Jessi 
oa's First Prayer,” 40. Pablished: by 
Dodd A Mead, New York; and also for 
sale by Claxton, Remsen & Haffelfinger, 
Vhilada. 

Lirrincorr® Macasine, The Angast 
number containas ‘The New Hyperion ;” 
“Oar Home in the Tyrol,” by Margaret 
Howitt; “On the Charoh Bteps,” by 
Marah (© Hallowell; ‘Inside Japan,” &o 
Pablished by J. B. Lippincott & Co,, Phil 


adelphia 
Tue Arianties Mowruty. The Angast 
humber contains “The Art of Being 


Vresident, gethered from the Experience 
of Thomas Jefferson,” by James Parton 


* Withont Reward.” by D. HL. Ko Goodale 
“Honest John Vane,” by J. W. De 
Forest, “Oa an Intaglio Head of Mi 


nerva, by T. W Aldrioh; ‘ Qaeation,” by 
Louise Chandler Moulton, &)  Pablished 
Ko Osgood A Co, Moston 

Fontexens Monracy The Aagast nam 
ber containg * Nantucket,” ( Ulastrated 
“Normandy Pictare ajne,” (lastrated 
“The Canopoa Stone, by Eo J. Davia 
“The Blue Bird,” by John Barroaghs 
** Modern Skeptioiam,” by Augustas Blan 
Pablished by Moribner & Co., 
New York 

Tue Gataxy. The Aagust number con 
by Clemens 
Veterven; ‘The Wotherill Aur,” by J 
W. De Forest “Apple Blowoma,” by 
Clara Clayton, “Life on the Mlaios,” by 
(leneral Gi. A. Canter, “ Japanning the 
English Language,” by (ates Kinney, &o 
Pablished by Sheldon 4 Company, New 
York 

Atownt Kroon of Weatevan Univen 
etry, Mioprerows Conn. Originally com 
piled by Onanog Jopo. ts. Revised by 
(. T. Winchester, W. N. Rice and G 
Hrown Goode, 187) 

Tho ostate of the late Oakoa Amon, 
acoorling to an inventory fled in the Ir 
bate Office at Taanton, Mase, amounts to 
#750254, of which #255 000 in real and 
*5,108 751 personal, His interest in the 
works at North Easton ia not incladed; it 
is contingent, and cannot now be asceor 
tained 

—_—- 


A Critical Season Toward the chume of the 





warn season the long coutinned heat begins tot 
tapers bewty ated coli ee shave 
andl we feel Inetioctively that nature, after ty 
avellant aitle with a debilitating ¢ mperature, i« 
diveping at last, and requires to be ettonutated aie 
feinutotreed Thie, thereton le a perhed of the you 
when acoure of Hoerertene Sromacn Horrens 
leony a'ly umeful The lnuediate «fleet of thie 
allel a! rete » te etret gthen 
tt wach, sharpen the appetite, tome and 4 
' velo, aul steadiness aud vigour t 
the me « As & prevent ot thee 
epiden ample hat 5 « oom 
ul ana ! lye ‘ 
herve r “, le ala 
aula i «vf weln pur 
wh . ail 


DR. RADWAY'’S 


Sarsaparillian Resolvent, 
THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 


POR THE CULE oF ALT 
CMHONIC DISKASES, SCTOORT LA ‘cis 
CHMONTC HILEL MATISM, EICVSIPRLAS, 
KIDNEY, DLADUENM, AND LIVER 
COMPLAINTS, DYSPEPSIA, 
AFFECTIONS OF THE LUNGS AND THHOAT 


PUMIVIES THE Blane 
KESTORING THRALTH AND Viton; 


rivt L COoMIPLELION 


CLEAK SKIN AND BEA 
BROUKED Tu ALL 


Buid by Draggiets, Price $1 per Bottle, 


DR. RADWAY'S 


PERPECT PURGATIVE PILLS. 


ated, tur the cure of 
vor, weds, Keineya, 
oo ati palin, 
tyepe pea, lo ema, fl) 
lous fever, (nflamaation of Ube ewe ia, plies, and a 
oternal viacera, Wasranted 


Perteetly tasteless, cheqantly « 
eof the stoma: 
bervous diseases, 


ail Ba orede 
biadder, mia he, 


Cost! wetness, (ndigwetion, 


derangements of the 
to effect a powitive care. 


Price % cents per bot, Sold by Drugyieta. 
DH. KADWAY & CO., 32 Warres ™., 
Bove New Yoru 
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LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
A SUMMER HUMBUG 


. ‘ Ve 

' j it ab tal ' ‘ 

" i ve know what (he Lords ! 
t \ ! wheat «1 

‘ . t wive i af ‘i j 

‘ T) i ' f were 4 
u bt that w i arve lod i 
veer, | t . ¥ bit 

. any i “ Jin Witte 

i ' alt 

a with ieey le ' ve my 

‘ ' 4 ' ! 

i " 14 etre a Le 
it mothe ty eat furs and U 
thaheow ty Lite i nwary hliew 
al il as bea fone . be borrnbhl 
rpillate to 4 » the back of one 

ook with thoi by arten Worehly Lendiee, we 

t thew pein 1 Ll make whe 
ivoe jamyp outlet with hore 

Low wot timed i { ehewurage m 

heaven ' but Td rather bays 
alt t anything ‘ back than « wool! 
atoapiliar bay 1 woald teow ia 

atler heave ah. u mite than a 

alerpulinr the beck of my neck Lhe 

sre the bane My Sher etintenoe are 


Aud | tnd ten nee kituie of 
We have 
bu 


etorpillare 
a legulifu 
We 
pretts 
it 


om @very situhier 
tthe white 
the thal tree 
wtant lee ves 
tain 
we 


walinul lree our yard 
vert miueoh, with 
aol grace fal bran hes 
of the 


itved 


uehoe US ear, t pysve 


ry where whe We Were Youhy 
bee 

Last banday we happened to poroers: 
pueer white streak, like a very long, alin 
ettending along the boty of 
ut pretty welnut tree, fr to t 
thom, ay vite te the ty aw it 

some sortof live thing 
we thought it wae all ake, the cat 
hetet, of something Haul we took 
found 40 was about a ail 
om bundred theusand new bind of cater 
lars Jou pever maw euch # eight as 
If the like of those caterpulars 
seonton Pharaoh, hed 
he children of lerael go in 
the ueliest brutes, were, ti atiy 


taslesl Comet 
mm howls le 
\ 
“a atl at tiret 
te 
“a toe 


sl clower, aod 


had low ave let 


fen moo ot ds 
thes as 
tye a your little finger, with dul ack 
thinly covered with white |b risth 

het horns too, and ned moses, and 
awful, binky eyes = We bad no moane of 
secttaiming whether it was a caterpillar 
t Lo this day we d 


luey 


sera ot wedding mt 


now the object of the meeting WV Lere 
hid thes come from We dont hooew 
iat we broke Banday in a barry, that da 


I tell you, and crccouted capital puns 
wentom all that best we could reach It 
ween t much use, though ~tnouglh os 
aped us to strip oat the whole top of our 
pretty walnut tree = Its as bare as in win 
ter, and the diabolical worms are droppiog 
apoe oar beads and backs and all over the 
gress and Gowers, More than thal. every 
ue of those pesky caterpillars will turn 
ule e moth, and every moth will be the 
wother and father of « million more 
wore with bores and red noses and blia 
Ay eyes. all ready for nest 
bever sew caterpillars 
ae before, did you |} 
believe lve ihe premium caterpillars 
of the apseree in my yard | have those 
whiek will guew throagh « geraniam stalk 
lke aret lve sen om do it, and they 
weren't balf guewing either Pat em on 
their mettle, and lam satiafied they ooald 
gnaw through am oahires Ney, more, 
come to think of it, | wouldnt be afraid 
te wager you your false teeth, that these 
caterpulars of mine could go through a | 
boarumg house beefsteak lv got em 
trained 
Bat that wasnt the sammer hambag | 
meant. lis o particularly load summer 
puissance, to be sare, bat it's « loetheome 
reality, therefore bot « particular bumbag 
I meant to remark that | what 
ee earth made people m orersy as to go 
of ove: the world oa pleasure 
tripe, tm the midst of the brusling bot 
tbs Deesu forscoth Aboat as 
and 


eunimer 


chub a tree that 





pleasure as pulling on a pair of tagtt 
walking 0: miles to see anes 
beng, pest sboet. Summer-trips are 


of barbartam nel yetestunct. | be 

lev e they can be traced back to the old 
raids For whe | 

bet « berberian and « lunatic besides, ia 


THE SATURDAY 


the bot of sommer, when oll natare end 
revelation indicate thet & perso. 
bheased privilege to stay at home and pot 
weer muck clothes, end drink ico weter 
and be cool and comfortaide, would peck 
op ferty changes of raiment and aap 4 
te « beddled.ep, wretched bot: | and dress 
fuer times » dey 

Why, the very travelling im the care tt 
self in enough to bil! an ytaxty this weather 
If you leave the car eindows open, te 
pemeratle cinders pile in and ipstouate 


themesives coder jour evelids end pat 
your eyes out impenetre ie vel ames oft 
like \eeuvies on the 


ieby black smoke 
rempege, power out ef the locomotive end 
inte sour ears, and down jour threat, and 
flueie i 


the istolersii«, choking dort 
along with the rest, aud fuishes what the 
amoke and cinders have left of you if 


you ebat the windows to heep Ue emes 


and dust out, then yuu t patarelly meet 
due in your boots with the beat, seyn 
eothig of being potwoned @ith @ whale 


car wed of bad breaths, and jammed to 


death by the fat foul eho te sorvoged i 


pestyou Pargatery ent ® circomstance 
to it Draveliiny for pleasure indeed if 
1 wented to vieil on abeolutely f mdieh 
punishment on the wormt enon I have ia 


the world ite thet peaky old fellow eh» 
wold thet if I was! wife, be d take me « 
and shat me vp in « log Oelin in the wi 
derness, and meko me elop writing, like 
wine atop my! ferneal meddiing #6) th men « 
business, [ad ik e him or apy other 
man try it once 1 way if | wanted’ to 
vinit @ porte » Hendy hb punieiioent 
the ugly beld Lead of this powly oid fel 
low, 1d wet bins be an eferbal travesding | 
the care in bet weather Wonlde tl wear 
him oul, toough! 
Smoke « anoonsumed fuel Why of 
eerth then deesnt somebody tment 
smoke copmamer and pul tt ou the wt 
cmte lie d ke 1 fortune in Uhiee 
weeks time, a wen thet ny fi 
tured bateanity tele i ie 
oly tulortarat i t ve ” t 
beavte in te 
dha totes " r trp wi i au 
pome tight ' etautal ‘ \ i 
draelack That tn Ube trip are i ihe 
preat lakes, wherein » tu bed t 
tant tnvetially Lhe pou inte « scat 
tera they may iat) fashional hav 
epout all that for plain poople 
with their Ureeome © gooul sootet aad 
ott diaboiioel! dreminy A plecoly creme 
women oan t for ber life boip fe Lea 
and shabby to a crowd @here all bat bes 
welfare decked out lhe po soucks, ar l 
lon Loare bow strong miuded slo te 
thal » Boman whe ie bet tioh or aw 
els dues pot choose to torment be: 
oul threagh bot weat with k 
Hienofortal las be chute 
! to wlay at hoe Ce mtepepome whee prove 
of lo ome tatitty Tarte davtine it 
ae bot thet a an bere elwe, with pre " 
pork apd apivane to eet, and bot « 
ple one f theowe comforts w thal 
gate bot weather in (he eity. Nowe 
roam, ho wed lemonade, bo lemou 
atel bo bething 
No, my trietudles let Us presen vu 
«hme ail stay at beome dara i 
months which are bot ehougth te bro 
erive Gpem @ pridines i Ge Aptik 
the pore and pavement, chose the shu 
fiers and take it eoul and dark, at i 
ourmelve Chan atid bight jornat 

shay lot uade the work we are + wal 
tea ah #ip lemon boon tl ent th 
tine And, by anal by they aeenl aw 
lume, * the sla “ ‘ ty Witter 
bes poully teted down the ar i bee 


line stiosphere of this America of ours, 
and the tal aie bave ecttied the dust 
aod del us tall fruits are all ripe, aud 
things tn al are deowut. let us ther 
geeud take our pleasure try bic Om ine 

and fal. are the ouly endaralle 
tin tu poenie and take pleasure tripe 
to th \mertcan climate and country 


4.4 
—-—— 


HOME AND SOCIETY. 


MANN?) HEB OF OLR CHILI REN 
We are netantiy bearing complaints of 
the i sheers, inseubormlination, and im 
trusiy ene f the chikdren of the pertod 
and they are nel made by worn-out old 
maka, ot oraety old bachelors but by 
persone of poet Bature, and those whos 


are still at their height 
ee@dingly food of eliidren 
hoot profess any liking or adit 


parente 
We 


but we « 


hhatitvets 
are oe. 


t i for those whe everetee their cabbish 
propensities apon all eeeasions, and ina 
pr ares 

No matter whether tt min a hotel, atrect 
or rail car, steambeat or private house, w 


are yreatly cistar ead by the untamed, u 


diciplinped, rade juveniles of our eountiy 
i ofa mw of the day seems to 
conser bis robust, suart, pert, conto 






mactous obild, as wonderfully clever We 
el tll you with «a 1 smirk that 
“itis Joang America, and must be played 

st bis aptrite are a lit 
bape but ebildren wust be ehildren, 
he wouldn't have his | 
hnows of 

Aud this after the child bas ridden ast rice 
of your parasol until he bas broken off its 
top bas split off the Linge of your card 
case, and strewn its contents all over the 
carpet and has snatebed away your haod 
herchief, rolled it up tm a tight ball, aod 
thrown it apon the top of the lookin, 
pleases = =«liat all this nothing!) be. u 
deed’ ‘‘merely the eflervesoence of an 
eruberance of spirits which mast not be 
repressed, aliboegh the unrestrained «1 
bitition of it may lead the boy to the race 
course —the betting book the billiard sa 
loon and the wine-cup, and in the end 


¢ butsterous par 
and 
y like some boys he 


iL] 


to rain for beth bimwelf and his fond bat | 


foolieh parents 

After making e call, with « friend, at a 
house whore a similar scene to that which 
we have related was enactei, the lady 
wail 

“itis @ perfect nuisance to bave such 
obildren brought into the parlor, and pa 
rents who possexs such little aatmala, 
should pat « sign apom their doors of 
‘bears, monkeys and lous kept within 
m that timid ladies, saforing from weak 
nerves, can know what the prospect is be 
fore they eater the house. 

Now, bow is it possible that intelligent 
and refmed men and women ©» allow 
their children to become such prodigwas 
bamances, and not endeavor to govern oF 
restrain them im the least degree! Sarely. 
tm no kindness to their of «pring which 
dictates such a course, bat rether an wd. 
lent deposition, and a desire to please ra 
ther than to train them, and make them 
tractable and agrecabie to all A day of 
reckoning is surely coming, however, when 
an scooant will be rendered, which will 
doeblem prove mont appelling to many 
familea 

“ An epidemic of crime” is pow black 
ening the fau proportions of oar country , 
e mail brings us abocking acoounts of 
the fruits of lawless, anbridied passions 
the «fects of the fearful lack of discipline 
im oar mist. 

Foed parent, look at the little boy et 
your knee, and tremble, lest when be is 
old he will follow the ciample set by so 


| many of our youths ' 


lo be eure, it ts easter for you to let bin 
evjoy bimertf now -to take no heed when 
he aaye, * / won C and ** / wets bet, per 
haps, those terms wil! beve « frightful 
sigoificence to you ip years to come. The 
dowility of @ ebild depends =e Ge ile 
manners; if you teeckh him to « kind 
ly—-to act courteonsly, to mind iteotly, Le 
learns early to yield to the dictates of your 
superior mind and educetion bat if you 
allow bim to set them all et npeught—to b« 
perfectly lewless in bis youth, what car 
you expect from bim! 

Ubiidresn must be taught « deferential 
demeanor towerd their elders and sa 
periors meal & thet there are rales 
end laws whick cannot be set at defiance 
but most be listened to and obeyed 

Freveh parses are good for young ebil 
dren, for there is ap innate politenes« 

their rece, and instead of the phrax« 

hawt,” 4 went, I can t, 
the more polite words 
ae pied, 


Ole 


hear 
hoe 


eh le ‘oe rem “ 
upon ther 
t favor 


thera moment 


“, 
lounges in return 
for the alight i service rendered 

American me take heed | 
the manners of their children a» well as to 
thear mora's if they devuire them to beoom 
the eteff aod comfort of their old age 


manele 


smtantiy 


Choidren can be taaght to be well-bred 
i gentio, wint and | pvable, as we 
’ ol ill ed, roteh, rad or uabear 
bie to eve one eho comes ia conte 
with them nd it shoukd be to eve 
parcntea 
ligt + wt ' 7% . 
« ' ' 
t " 
athe t tand te @ 
pase ite teow 
i hould alee be « wothers an! 
fat awhbition, avd they ehoald not 
i at eootupations, any duties, any 
aie ’ me in confiiet with such 
. \ of this world, are forced tu 
reap wheat we sow andif we let the fou 
nod notions weed oke out the far 
rowth anol prospoe of the tender live 
wmitite d te our ebar the sin b4 oure 
and t we Lave sown to thonghtles 
vod | * wo eball surely reap i 
litter tea echoing Loarts, and perhaps tu 
dang i ate 
DAISY EVEBKIGHI 
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TENDER AND TRUE. 


— —_ 


AN EXPLODED HOBBY. 


bh’ GLEN CARO 
\inone Ure many bol lies which ma the 
rains are Constant )y devia i one wh 
altheugh riddes boty and vacant in 
becoming bealky--wern on wi muck 
services im sbert (slang forever) apom iin 
last lege it bas been a taed fa 


the mund of man, for some odd centuries 


that womans first duly to bernelf, frie nds 


aud family, i» «@ therough and complete 
hoowledge of hkitehen work ia all its de 
tails, preat and stall It in tusmatert | 


that ber taster, talents and inclinations do 
not lead ber kitchen ward that the dreau 


of her heart to become a painter ora 
poet a sculplor or a musioan, @ tatter 
of email moment, that while sLe wakes a 


povr covk, and an indiflerent housekeeper, 
she might, wih bait of the opportonity 
foroed upon her in learning distastefal ox 


cupations, stare the world of mame, art 
or literature, aud win, by vowe, hand or 
pen, bame, fame and ‘filthy lucre, 


enough to set her apart in a golden temple 
of ber own, where she need bever huow 
the mysterios of the basement, not antiot 
pate the ball-of-fare | bold it as the 
Lemmht of all earthly on) +y ment not to know 
what you are goin, to bave for dinner, an 
til you come to dine 
liow dare she prefer the ivory of the 
piano-heys to the shimng ridges of the 
j wash board, or the tinkle of the spoons and 
forks circling in the dwhpan’ Is it not 
ja case of unparallellod depravity that she 


j should reach every literary work of value 
} with her reach, excepting the cook 
beok: Aud why she should chouse to 


draw pictures tusteal of water, and make 
thytves in place of bread, is @ «uestion 
past all speculation. Lut then 
never huow what is best for Uiem 
always searching afte 
things, and striving to atta the us 


women 

ihey 
aie am yj ww 
Pate 
able’ 

It os bard for you 
and brothers, to renounce 
chernmiLed so long and foud!s 


ne denlt, oh, men 
the 
We 


tis to elaya je 


delusion 
all hoow 
how hard a« task t idea’ 
|} but whe ‘ean eLar Not 
| that we are to loave (he kitchen deserted, 
and the bat 
, let those women whose tastes are purely 
domestic, whose ohief delizht is in con 
ovuclig viauds, rule im the 
sphere to whioh they properly belong 

they would be uobappy tf removed from 
it-—and to others who God not every soal 
aspiration satisiied in contem) aliug the 
well browaed roast, or the long line of 
flaky pies, give the freedom longed for, 
and opportauity for perfecting theaselves 
im the one gift or talent 1 think we aii 
| have om they may claim as a birthright. 
hvery woman is not a born cook or bows 

|; maid any more than every man is expe- 


inevilatle Late 


meals to cook themselves 


toothsome 


’ | etally fitted for a gardener or a coachman. 


| There is work enough for all in this world, 

and maoy different spheres to be filled, 
jalike oreditably ao conscientiously. 
| There is  wiche for each in the world’s 
| great heart —and if your partioalar niche, 
| my friend, happens to be a hitcben, and 
| you hke tt, by all means slay there, and 

do your duty. And you, who bave toroagh 
; much tolug reached the niche of safety 
and repose yours by possession and by 
right-you who have won for yourself 
praise and power, who sit apart in a 
" temple’ of your own building 
~be thankful that the chain of prejs- 
| dice hes been snapped in twain, and that 
there are other portals through which you 
| may pass, to the alter exclusion of the 
| Aitobea deur 


| Tux Boston (verer of Jaly 20th, takes 
abvat teo-thirds of a coloma from Max 
Adeler's contribativns ty Tux Post, with- 
out giving = credit, So soun 
| great fre too! 
We think of prosecating some of these 
| @canaqvessare for a vielatsoa of oar copy- 
tight before long 
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Biographical Sketches. 


SIR WALTER RALEIGH 


Hy MAtkicb F. RGAN 


imination in the choice of 
the art of choosing the right 


raan for the right place —was possessed by 


(ireat di 
vanrsellore 


y reen biizaleth in en eminent degree. and 
tu ber jud mus ereroime of this power, ix 
probably owimg Englands great material 


rogress daring Ler reign It is not sur 
prising, then, that Bir Walter haleigh, one 
of the most talented and accomplished 
mon of his time, shoald have eojoyed the 
favor of the astat end have failor 
jute disgrace with Ler saccessor, dames | 
he ** wisest fool in Earope,” aa the lake 
of Sally Dbamed the British Solomon 

Walter Raleioh was born at Hayes, near 
the coast of Devon, in i He was early 
sent to Onel College, where he romaimed a 
short time. Although he bighly appre 
ted the value of learniny:, aod was no moan 
scholar biweelf, Lin adventurous mind pre 
ferred the stirring life of a suldier to the 
juliet existence of the savant When be 
was aboul seventeen, he left Oxford to 
np a body of troops, raised by royal per 
mission, for the assistance of the Frencu 
lrotestants, For political reasons Eliza 


heen 


to repel the invader, it # uot certain that 
he took any part in the engagements 

Kaleigh bad fallen in love with |. .zabetb 
Throgmorton, « maid of bonor to the 
yaeen thie greatiy incensed the roya) 
lady, aad both Sir Walter and the maid of 
honor were sent to the Tower. Bat the 
wily Bir Walter knew « sure way of touch 
ing the queeas heart. Altboagh malty 
years old, Lisabeth was immoderately fond 
of fatter, lu « letter which he knew the 
qneen would see, he wrote of his ** broken 
heart on nut being allowed to see ber, he 
compared ber riding to Alezander's, ber 
banting to iianas; “the gentle wiod 
biowing her fair hair about ber pare cheeks 
hke apympl, A>. This letter was read 
y the aged co aette, and the adroit fat. 
terer obuwined his release. He was soon 
after mariied to Mistress ‘| hrogmorton. 
But Yaeen Elisabeth objected to married 
favorites, and be was excladed from cvart 
Ile started for Gaiana to explore the Ori 
neoo and div the Ei lrurado. He 
found the former, but pot the latter, and 
teturted home after suflering great Lard 
ly exerewing patience and good 
management, he at leng(u succeeded in re 
geining Liizaleths favor. It bas been as 
seried that lualeigh counselled Cecil to put 
l.wwex Outof the way It ws certain, how- 
ever, that Ialeich bore that unfortanate 
eari bo good will 

in Jamoary, i602, Elizabeth died, and 
lialeigh's star wet in darkness. Cecil, the 
tuau through whom lLaleigh bad wisbed to 
destroy Lawek, was now suspected of pol 
sobing | James's mind against him. If 
was success! ul An ab 
ri treason was, brought 


over 


slips 


oy 
t were », 4 
surd charge of b 


ayaioet the former favorite, He was con 
demned 1 death, but his sentence was 
comtuuted lle wes impusened with «a 
abort inleruenon, tor fteon years, and 


was ually beheaded 
head been faithful to hic throngl all hi 
wislortanes, socared his bead, had it em 
balmed, and preserved it antil ber death 
with pious reverence, Sir Walter was the 
author of a ** Mistery of the Worl! 
passages in which have been deciared tu 
be upeyualled eaceyt by Milton 


_—_o 


WAIT, 


Lady Raleigh, wae 


marlane 


beth persecuted the Catholics in Lugland, | 


avd for the same reasons, she was deter 
nthed thal the French Government shoald 
uot pursoe a like course toward the Hague 
bots: and so Walter Kaleigh, in company 
with one bundred volunteers, served in the 


arwy of the Irince of Conde, and after 
ward guder the command of Admiral Co- 
iyo At the age ef twenty-four be re 


turned to England, and svon after went to 
Hlolland with the large force which the 
bh sent into that eoantry. The com 
of this expedition was Bir Jobn 


“ 
temicder 
Norcia 
(slowing accounts of the wealth and 
ity of the almost unknown New World 
ied (oated across the ocean, With mind 
lod with these ramors, Kaleigh and his 
step- brother, Sir Hamphrey Gilbert, pre 
pared to mail for North America, Raleigh 
adventurous but not anpractical; his 
dreams were not only of gold and con 
vent, but of colonistion and tranquil! 
life ip the fair land over thé Through 
bad management this project failed, Other 
his direction 


eon 


ovages were made ander 


av la colony settied on the Lastern coast, 
which Raleigh bad named Virgie in 
honor of the qaeck lhe oolopistas en 


dared terrible privations, and taally alban 
doned the plac ” lburing Uheir stay, Vir 
pinta Dare, the first descendant of English 
parents in our country, was bern. 

baring the continual strugyles in Ire 


} land, Raleigh's military talents were oon 





| 


spicuous, He gained « splendid repata 
tion for bravery aad experience. It 
doubtful whether his services as a soldics 


or explorer would have guiued bim the | 


distinguished bonor he afterward enjoyed, 
had they nut been backed by his talents as 
acourtier, The menner mw which lhe was 
first introdaced to the immediate notice of 
the queen, ix related by Thomas } uller in 
his History the Worthies of England 

This anecdote, which hag become a ninttor 
of tradition, dues nol seem improbable 
when Laleighs exyumite tact and biiva 

beth « love of (lattery, are taken into con 

sideration. 

*Captam Kaleigh,” says quaint, gossipy 
old baller, ** coming out of Ireland to the 
knglislh Cour. in good habit (his cloaths 
bem, then a consideralle part of his @s- 
tate found the qneen walking, where, 
meeting with a plowiy place, she seemed to 
sorupe wong thereou l'resently Raleigh 
cast aud spread bu pew plash cloak on the 
ground, whereapon the aeen trod gently, 
rewarding him afterward with many suis 
for nis #0 free and seasouable tender of so 
fair « foot-cloath.” Farther oa, 
ways. ** Kaleigh thas admitted to the Court, 
fouand some hopes of the queen's favors 


wl 


| reflecting on him, anc this made him write 
on a glass window obvious to the queens 
eye, ‘bain would I climb, yet fear 1 to 
fall liot Majosty, ether expying it or 


having been shown if, did underwrite, * if 
thy Leart tails thee, climb pot at all.’ ” 
lier Ma) sty conferred on him the bonor 
of hoiphthood, and soon after a patent to 
lioense the sale of wines throuct the king- 
don Ihe latter was considered a great 
mark of favor, It is said that Sir Walter 
first tntrodaced tol » from Virginia into 
bogland ue of vgraphers states 


wee 


hy 


j that Sir Walter bogan to smoke the weed 





privately tn his stady. Once, when be 
was deeply engaged in smoking and stady- 
ing, bis servant entered with a tankard of 


ale and natmeg, and seeing smoke issuing | culations, Ye was in reality thinking of | 


from Sir Walters mouth, be fancied that 
bis master was in a state of spontaneous 
combustion, so he threw the liquid into bis 
face by way of extinguishing the fire. 
Oldys relates that op one occasion when lia 


leigh was conversing with the queen upon | 


the wonderful properties of this new her!), 
be assured her that be could tell the exact 
weight of the smoke in any quantity con- 
sum Toe yneen wagered that he could 
not do sv. Raleigh then thoroughly amoked 
a certain quantity of them and weighed 
the ashes, thus showing the weight of the 
portion smoked. Her Majesty paid the 
eum wagered, remarking that she had 
heard of many who had turned their gold 
into smoke, bat that Raleigh was the first 
that bad tarned his smoke into gold. 
Jealousy was excited at court by the un- 
usual favors bestowed on him. He was 
made Seneschal of the Dachics of Corn- 


baller | 


companied, always, by two 
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KY ANNE L. PORCLLLI 
Kialph Hazleton sat before the Lis 
bead beat forward on his breast, aud a 
datk frown shading bis hard, wrinkied 
face He was alone for, since the hand 


aoe boyish face and ringing voive which 
liad wont to lighten the rom of 
the «niet house had gone, the old wan 


bad admitted no one else into his lL fe, 


beon 


o 


heart 
Josi three years ago he had looked hi 
last upon the youn, fellow, whom, for | 


| Amys sake” at first, and then ior bis own 

sake, he bad given th. one warm place in 
|} his beart, and loved and cared for most 
tenderly. Just three years ago —and bard 


jand siern as the old man was, he had 
| musted him terrbly—and to-night, sitting 
there with the loom of the silent room 
jaettling down upon him thickly, be 
thought of ** Kea’ until the fire burned 
low and the ““wee sma hours’ were at 
hand. 

He wondered if Kex’s wife how strange 


it seemed to think of the boyish 
fellow with a wife! —was really as sweet 
and lovable as Kea —poor foolish boy ' 
| had said: he wondered it Kexs home waa 
& pleasant one—if Kex bimesoclf was bappy. 
| Aud then the old apger rose up in his beart 
thet he, for whom he had cared «0 mack, 
should have turned away from him for the 
| sake of a stranger. 
** You must choose between us, 


youby 


be had 


her—take ber aod never let me see your 
face again.’ And Kes, pale and proad, 
had turned away withuut a word, and left 
him 
That was three years ageo--and since 
| then there bad come nv word from the 
; boy. He seemed te have dropped out of 
the world entirely -bis name was never 
mentioned in his uncle's house; and his 
| nucle seemed to grow sterner, harder, and 
wore silent than ever, now that his cheer- 
| fal influence was gone. 
| ‘To-night, however, it Lad all come back 
again andthe old man, reading over ard 
| over the letter which be had received that 
| day, said sternly to himself —** He chose 
| between us. I'll never forgive Ain —bat 
| the child is not to blame And the next 
day a letter was sent to Mockbridge, «on- 
| tainsp.: just these words 


** Willie is sentimental call the 
| * Bill,’ and I'l! look out for it 


| From that day Ralph Hazleton bad an 
| object in life —bis money had a new \aluo 
to him now, for *‘some day Bill woald 
have the spending of it,” and often, as he 
| sat, apparamtly engaged in abstrase cal. 


luld 





| ** Bill’ and ** Bill's” fatore. 
| Not that he ever thought of hiw as a 
little child—no, indeed, he was too grim 
an old bachelor for that—it was always as 
a pew ediiion of the old-time, gay, hand- 
| some, reckless Nex, that he ht of him. 
| He had the old room brigh and kept 
| in order with a vague idea of havin, the 
boy down some time daring his holidays. 
| But one time, just as he was on the point 
of sending for him a letter came from 
lex, containing the information that the 
| young hero waa, for the time being, laid 
| low with ap attack of the measles, and so 
| it was given up. ‘‘ Boys are noisy,” said 
Ralph. “Ill wait until be gets a little 
| Sobered down, but the months grew 
| years, and atill, although Ralph Hazleton 
| sent occasional checks to his ae 
7) ‘or 
Bull,” he had never seen him since the day 





wall and Exeter, and Lord Warden of the | he had quitted his house, nor had he seen 


Stanneries 
Speiw had been preparing to invade Eng 
land, and Kalsigh was soon called to 
warmer work than that of bandying witty 


For several years I’bilip of the son for whom be was planning and 


working so earnestly. 


| To a busy, money-making man like 
| 


Ralph Hazleton, the time passed quickly — 


speecbes with his royal mistress. Spain every moment is so crowded—and it was 
was then the most powerful nation in not until an attack of sickness compelled 


a. and when the splendid teet— 
by the Spaniards the Lavinoible Ar- 
mada —came ia sight of the Laglish coast, 
the consternation 1p Lagland was terrible ; 
but the crisis came, the elements and 
the mariners of | ogland conspired against 


a season of rest that be found an oppor- 


| 
| tunity to think quietly, and then a sudden 


| 


of the flight of time startled 
him. 


| 

| * By alli that’ " 

rd : s good!" be exclaimed one 
fee oe 


F 


| 
said on that last night, ‘‘and if you choore , 
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| this goes on. Kex was city-bred, and though 
a little wild, wae jast the kind of a fellow 
that Bill oaght to be. Ili sead for the 


| today—its time be saw «@ little of the 
| world And that day a message was dis 
, Containing these peremptory 

words, ‘Send Bill at once. Briggs will 


be at the depot.’ 

| Four days later, on a dreary, reiny 
| morning, Kialph Hecleton sat awai'ing the 
arrival of his young visitor, He knew he 
would come to-day, for Rex had sent word 
to that effect. The train wasdue. Briggs 
had gone to the station, and Ralph Hazic. 
ton was 1. rvoas—actaally nervous. 

lt bad cocarred to him at this late mo. 
ment that perhaps Hill was not exactly as 
he bad iwagined him. I rhaps be was not 
like Rex at all—children do not always re. 
sewhle their parents. Perhaps be was 
ewkward, conceited aud disagreeable. 

Kalph groaned in spirit. “If hes « 
donkey,” said be, savagely, ‘Ill send him 
back to-night!” And then there was « 
svund of « carriage stopping at the door, a 
litte rustle and confasivn ip the ball, and 
| then lirigys appeared at the door. 

“Has be come’ demanded the in 
patient gentleman. ‘In he like bis 
father’ Where is be? You impudent old 
| raven, why dont you answer me / 

Briggss ordinarily solemn visage was 
lightened by a crim smile-—his eyes twin. 
Lied, and he coughed deprecating!ly. * The 
young person he began, bat bis master 
interropied bim lercely 

“Who taaght you to call wy relatives 








| ‘persons? Say get tiewan, or leave the 
| hous 
| ‘lhe young gentlewan,” said Briggs 


if I mast say go--which 1 dont wish to, 

air 
Ralph 

the 


vboked with anger. ‘* Why in 
d, bat Driggs hastened 


he commen 


to coudcuse his information into two 
words, 
**Is here,” and departed hastily 


Tuere was a rustle in the ball, a littl 
tap at the door, and then it swang =. 
and on the threshold stood— with vs 
blue eyes and golden bair, with Rex's 
merry smile and with all Rea’s bean y, 
only softened and reiined into @ sweet, 
girlish loveliness —a young lady —blushing, 
and with a aby appeal in ber face which 
went straight to iialpl's beart, grim old 
bachelor as he waa. 
| “it you please, sir,” said the intruder, 
| dropping « low curtsey and smiling up at 

him bewitehingly, ‘ 1 am Wilhelmina El- 
hott, otherwise Bui;" and then as looking 
ai the radiant vision he saw the little 
aoxivus shadow in the blue eyes be forgot 
to be disappointed or to moura over the 
old dlusion, bat with one word of welcome 
ho opened wide his arms and took the 
Lew comer to his heart. 

** Yuu see when your first letter came 
about calling we Mill father langhed at 
the joke and let if go on, until at last, he 
almost dreaded to tell you of the mistake 
when he toand that you were so earnest 
about it, explained Willie (or ** Bill,” es 
ber unele called her stil) -and so it went 
ou until your les! |-tier, then be sent me 
to tell you all about it. ile pever meant 
to doccive you he never used a peppy of 

j the moucy you sent, bul he thoaght that 
you might sume day be reconciled to bim, 
| He has missed you so ile bas told us 80 
much of you, and the old days in this 
| great honse, and he wanta to see you so 
much, If you are so very disappointed 
| becative lama girl there's a boy at home 
my brotuer Ke», and you can love him 
jimsiesd of me.” iat ** Bill's” place was 
never taken not even by handsome ** Bro- 
| thor ii 

It was she, who, by her loving ways and 
gentic plead ags broke down tbe barrier 
of pide, which had separated bim from 
| bis nephew for so long, and it was she, 
| who, in a flatt. © of bappi > panied 
| hin. down to Stockbridge shortly after. 
Prow that day ** acle Ralph's” worldii- 
| Des» aod Larduess melted away, the sunny 
sweetness of his favorite seemed to dinsi- 
pate tbe cloads which bad bung around 
bim for so long. The genial home at- 
mosplere at Stockbridge seemed to change 
bisa | be grew to consider ** Mrs. 
Kex” as the most charwing woman in the 
world. the children were all marvellous, 
and Kox was ‘a lucky fellow” in every 
sense of the word. 

The great bonse in towu was no longer 
silent and dreary, for after a while the 
family at Stockbridge came there to live. 
| “Taman old map,” said Ralph, “and 
; | hao few friends, and those I want near 
| me,” and so they came. 

Kea, junior, was a fine, handsome !ad. 
Amy and Fanny were dear, little girls, Lat 
the oue best beloved io all the family cir- 
|cle by | acle Ralph, was the aweet-faced 
| girl who had come to him that dreary 
morping and brought inte bis life so muck 
happiness and peace, gentle, loving, gold- 
| en-haired ‘* Bill.” 

—_ + 
The Secret of Dress. 
| ‘The great mistake made by many ladies 
| is that of spending a large sam of money 
| on cue or two very handsome (viletles, in- 
| 





rently 


tended for dressy occasions, and by this 
means not only rendering these dresses 50 
expensive that they are rarely worn, and 
then in ‘* fear and trembling,” thas be- 
| coming old-fashioned before bal f-worn oat, 
bat at the same time so curtailing the som 
| set aside for tvilette purposes that all the 
other articles of dress have to suffer. This 
is a mistake never made by the true /’arw- 
| «; she, on the contrary, pays partica- 
lar attention to the dresses for every-day 
wear, and seen by every one, and thus, 
while spending far less, appears always 
well-dressed, to the atter eclipse of those 
who do not happen to have on their “* best 
dresses.” This is exemplified even in 
| small an article asa fan. The foreigner oF 
provincial will have one very handsome 
fan for grand ovcasions; the /’armcnm 
| will bay several for loss money, and, of 
| course, not so handsome, but of different 
| colors assorted to her luiicttc, and giving 
her a far more elegantly finished appes!- 
ance than the lady who is forced to use the 
same fan, what: ver color or style her dress 
may be. 


cn 


—_ —_ 


Caution to Bathers. 
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4 SUMMER'S NIGHT 


1 WAKA BRYAN 


‘ " ae uureet beats Lime toa |enaut)- 
is ay 

While th “y @ « ght Ab ght od a radiant 

Porfum. , bie me an k ~ wale t the o 
ecole erat 

Repeating tis porsion and love, ite melody ov 
agals 

(ob, the golden lilies are all a-blowm ; race nod it 
tae bre 

Pape -y pantie © and ew grow jai 
ve blac ow 

And over it all the moonlight folds it hand> so 
white, 

Crowning the eeftness and beaaty, the grace of ¢ 
eummert e nich 


W bile Ubroag) Loc parypls siuadewe one Lace shir 
like a etar, 
With emile so ewoet and toudet, bloes!ng me from 
afar 
And, wit food tears down-dropping, my trem!» 
ling iipe repent 
Giot tn Hie loving care wil heep a " my 


eweel 
a Atm 


THE MYSTERY 


TRENDLEDEEP MANOR. 


BY PLRCY B, ST, JOHN 


CHAPTER 


ATE 


XX\ 
MOUWDMAL 


Cecil Mordannt gave mauy bours of the 


next day w reflection on bis own conduct | = 
| lady was ae little in the rear of the je: 


aud thal of the signorina. In the tirst 
place, now all the prestiy, of place and 
mauner and beauly was gone, pow that 
the charms of her loveliness, and power 
swayed Lim no longer, Le was pazzied 
to huwow what infatuation had led bim to 
reveal eo much of bis inner life and pax 
sivuate hopes to an atter stranger. 

Then the secoud question—why 
was she so interested in the mattor’ By 
nu possible sepbistry of bis very honest 
and straightforward heart could be be led 
io believe in the ecoomplished prima denna 
having committed the supreme folly of 
taking, at thirty-seven or eiht, a liking to 
a boy of nineteen. She was far above avy 
such silliness, which really should be called 
by a much stronger name. Then mast ber 
teolings Le directed in sume mysterious 
way toward the gul of his beart. 

A bew question arose with hia. Should 
it prove she had any interest in the being 
whom above all he loved, which way would 
lie her sympathics—for or against him 7 
Aud he reselved, in the interest of his 
future love, to have this matter settled be 
youd a doubt before be entered upon any 
more explanations. 

He litth koew what he bad undertaken 
a simple cornet of the goards contending, 
despite Lis long pedigree, against a prin 

lure and virtuous as euch women 
often are, what a vast amount of ex 
perience of the worki they musi have 
passed through! 

On the present day he had little oppor 
tanity for action, leas for retlvction. In 
the trst place, be rose late, and after a 
breakfast which broke very wack upon 
ihe hours of lapcheon, rode out upou 
the downs with bis fathor and Captain 
Araudeli, for whom his worthy parent 
appeared to entertain a regard as strange 
an it was sudden. 

After this there was the retarn bhomeaud 
the very serious question of dressing for 
dioner, which task of the toilet was none 
the more pleasant to Cecil that it was 
in bonor of a young lady whose good 
qgaal.tes and virtues had once or twice 
beeu rather energetically urged upon him 
by his father- more than a dozen times by 
his lady wother. 

Now, unless in very rare apd scarcely 
modern instances, to cry up a woman unto 
a young man as the perfection of ali that is 
lovely and beautiful is just the way to 
rouse his sense of antagonism. 

Let a young girl speak for herself ; not 
in words, but in the more silent charms of 
beauty and loveliness aud that exquisite 
po cer impossible to define which reaches 
to the very heart through channels other 
than the ear. 

Grace and innocence, and a beawing, 
trathful eye, are far more powerful than 
any eloquence of words. 

dull, Lady Blanche Mordaunt had not 
sorivasly alarmed Cecil, so that he rather 
looked upon the meeting with Kate Mow- 
bray —or rather the Honorable Miss Katbe- 
rive Mowbray—as a bore than otherwise 

It is not easy to describe a beautiful 
English girl of the more refined order of 
loveliness. There is something so elegant, 
so grac ful, consisting neither in feature 
nor form, which is felt rather than seen, 
that when we have lavished no end of 
words we are nearly as far from a perfect 
word -pictare as ever. 

Ka'‘berine Mowbray was tall, slight, aud 
beyond comparison gracefal. In the first 
blash of young womanhood her form was 
rather frail than otherwise, so thal she 
bent more than perbaps she might in a 
mouth ortwo more. Her face was pale and 
aristocratic; her forehead that sweet 
mediam between high and low which di- 
vides the true gentlewoman from the 
weaker. minded girl and the strong-minded 
blae-stocking ; her ears, small and pink, 
were, with ber hands, the perfection of 
aristocratic loveliness. 

Her mind, as yet plastic and pliable, had 
received more tban ordinary culture ; and 
this might be seen in the very expression 
of her blue, piercing eyes. 

Both received a favorable impression 
when introduced shortly before dinner. 
Cecil thonght her quite model of what 


came 


dvana. 


a young lady ought to be, but did not love | 


her a bit the more for all that, while Kate 
thought that if Cecil were not quite so 
timid he would be positively delightfal. 


When, seated beside ber at dinner, 
began to converse in a pleasant, sensible 
kind of way, Kate was, to say the least, 


wheu 


* Now you area good boy, said Blanche, 
when he entered, ‘and deserve your cof. 
| fee. Kate, will you be kind enough to 
give bim a cup, and then, instead of keep 
| ing company with an old woman, let me 
bear bow you have got on with yoar masic ! 


Cecil will show you where the piano is 
| And Cecil did very gallantly, and pat 
ont all the latest and most fashionable 


music, turning over the leaves with great 
devotion, and conversing between whiles 
| on some of the topics which had interested 
them at dinner-time. 
After awhile the interest in the masic 
lackened, as it naturally will when two 


e | young people fod something to talk about 


| which is more agreeable—at all events, to 
ope of them. The window of the music 
| room overlooked the sea, op which the 
moon was sbining with marvellous bright 

hess 
It was, in fact, such an evening as, 


! 
| though not denied to our variable climate, | 
| 


was rare in its calm and beanty. 
They rose from near the piano, and 
j went to look out, The moon fell in one 
j long path of silvery glory on ed pry 
| Waves, and fora moment they gazed at it 
in silence 


hate Mowbray then, balf-anconscivasly, 


uitered some magnificent verses —_ | 


to the occasion, to which Cecil listened 
with qaite a new interest 

To him it was as the awakening of a! 
new life, like the blind child poetess dis 
covering a new worll, as she thought, 
lope was first read to ber 

At this moment a small party on horse- 
back came slowly up; there was only a 


| otieman and a young lady, with a ser 





van! at a distance behind. Tho young 


tle 


man, and as she came in front of the bal 
cony, ia which stood Kate and Cecil 
looked up, and ¢ latter recognized the 
pale, ghostly faed, as it seomed in that 


light, of Mand Meriton 

**How beautiful!” whispered Kets 

The young wan made no reply, being 
to all appearance, wrapped in bia owt 
thoughts, which be was, for one look ia 
the otber’s face bad told bim that (the 
recognition was wutaal, Mand knew him 
at once, be was convinoed 

How would she explain to herself the 
thoroughly lover-like character of the 
scene she gazod at? 

Cecil became thoughtful. Kate gradu- 
ally ceasod talking, and thon Lady Blanche, 
with motherly forethought, summoned | 
them in out of the night air. 

The young lady and her father shortly 
after left Cocil went ont with the cap 
tain, and it did not appear that any very 
notable progress bad been made in the 
scheme which occupied the thoughts of 
the elder none, to judge from the pro 
ceedings of Cecil. 

Leaving Captain Arundell, who, finding | 
him dall company, was not sorry to part 
with him, he burried uy in the direction of 
the house occupied by Mand and her 
father 

From the old ivy seat be could wake out 
the glimmer of alight in en apper chawher 

one of the bost in the house -and whee 
a figure passed once or twice between the 
law p and the blind, he had little difficulty 
in making out something that seemed like 
the profile of Mand Meriton 

This set bis heart beating wildly, nor 
did be retire antil the light disappeared, | 
and the whole house relapsed inte dark 
Dess, 

Ile then, with a vague hope that sh 
had been thinking of him, went homo to | 
rest -or, rather, to dream the greater part 
of the night of his mysterions love 

Not mach of # prospect for the Hou. 
Miss Katherine Mowbray. 


CHAPTER \ANL. 
THE MESSAGE | 

The next day was an eveutfal one for | 
Cseil. His mother contrived to secure | 
him for a call upon Lord Lovell, which, as | 
they were cordially welcomed, took up a | 
large portion of the morning. Cecil saw 
with a kind of agony that he was booked | 
for a considerable stay, which would not 
only prevent his keeping his promise to 
the actress, but control also his freedom of 
action with regard to Maud. 

Though the how and when were not yet 
decided on, he had resolved to seek an io 
terview with her—an interview which 
shoyld obtain for him, at least, the satis- 
faction of knowing that he was not in 
difforent to her, and then another with her | 
father, in which be would seek an explana- 
tion of the repulsion he showed toward 
him. 

Love is both blind and sanguine. 
consideration of the views entertained by 
Sir Vincent and Lady Blanche faded from 
view under the maddening inflaence of 
pansi of i that neither thinks 
nor reasons, 

It was nearly two when Cecil fouad | 
himself alone, and free to ride round to 
the sigvorina’s hotel, where Lo, however, | 
found his excases readily accepted. 

“What news’” asked the actross, 
soon as they were alone 

‘1 saw ber last night, riding in com- 
pany with her father,” replied Cecil 
** more I cannot say at present.’ 

** Riding with her father, openly *” «nid | 
the actress, in a tone of incredulity. | 

it .  W 

“ Mercifal heaven! is this just *? Youny 
man, do you hope to have speech of her 
again *” cried the lady, earnestly. 

“I do. Such is my one thonght my 
earnest supplication,” was the lover's eager 
reply. 

** Cecil Mordaunt, I know mach more 
of you and yours than you think for. I 
may prove a friend or an enemy to you at 
will Though there are reasons which 
should sway against your being anytbing | 
to this young girl, yet will I give you afair— 
chance and a fair hearing, if it be in my 
power, on certain conditions.’ | 

“You, madam? Have you aught to! 
say to her? 

**Yos. My secret is one no man or 
woman on earth s ts—in one that wild | 
horses shall not tear from me; but if you | 
will vow solemnly to obey my injunctions, 
will solemnly swear to respect my myste- 
ry, I will pat in your power a weapon no 
one 


| 
| 





Any | 
vy | 





r 


a’ 
| 


else could use to enable you to have 
converse with ber.’ 
‘Madam, as I believe you would do 


an croel and unjast, command me,” 
cried astonished youth. 

“Your intentions toward this girl are 
manly and bonorable’” she asked, car. | 


nestly. | 

**Madam, you insult me by such a 
doubt. Mand Meriten shall be my wife, | 
if Heaven hear my prayer. My friends 
may object to her obscure birth, but even 
that shall not stay me.” 

** Her birth is r than your own, boy 

far better. Then, wil! you solemnly en- | 
gage to do nothing without my consent 
and guidance ?" 

Cecil hastily gave the required promise. | 

**And now you will never, without my. 
leave, under any circumstances, reveal to 


| 


the man who himeeif ber father, wy | 
abare in anything that may —never 
reveal to him my existence? On your sal-| 


vation, you will consider my wishes secred 
as the sepulchre of the dead?" she oried. | 
Cecil again gave the required promise. | 








| the 


| lar position can comprehend 


| pardon this intrusion 
| anhappy 
‘nol seen you 


* And now,” she said, in a calmer voloe, 
** let us take lancheon, and then I will ex 
plain by what magic spell | propose to 
amixt you.” 

Ceoil, considerably poszied and an ious, 
took bis lancheon —and in a few minutes 
found himself alone, sipping bie wine. 

Presently Lacilla della Rocoa returned 
with a small note in ber band, which sbe 
gave to him 

*Ceoill Mordaant, on your honor as a 
gonUeman, whenever you see Maad Meri- 
ton, give this to her; and, withont con- 
sulting yeur own feelings, bring me the 
instant anewer. Remember, I bara for it 
as impatiently as any lover -go'” 

And, as if unable to bear any question- 

ing, she burried him away, in all prob- 
; ability jadging that be would not be long 
without striving to deliver her message 
| He little suspected what a josnitical part 
she was playing toward him. 

She was right. The woment Cecil left 
the hotel he took a fly :a the direction of 
| the shop where he had left his hat and 
, cloak, which, having resamed, he strolled 

up io the direction of the secladed resi- 
de noe, 

Hat this time be did not even approach 
front —baving discovered a pathway 
that led to the flelds behind the garden, 
where he fondly hoped, bia beautifal wis 
tress might oceasionally walk, in 
case he was determined to address her 
without a moment s hesiiation 

There was no wall at this extremity of 
the garden, only a tolerably thick hedge 
overlooked in one place by a moand that 
probably belonged to, or bad belonged to, 
the gardon itself, as there was a seat under 
a tree and a .ate opening at that very spot 

The gate Cecil at once diseovered did 


bot close . and the young man, vite over 
cowe with expectancy and emotion, seated | 
biwself. He scarcely hoped that on thir 
first occasion he should be successfal , but 


he deterniin 
he hour when 
op his sick 

One thing was greatly in his favor, and 
that was the seclasion and beauty of the 
garden itself, which was kept in beautifal 
order and shaded by numerous trees of 
every variety and shap 

There is a special providence, we sup 
pose, for lovers; as €ocil had not been 
more than half an bour watching from bis 


1 to have patience and await 
propitious fate should be 


vantage ground when he saw her coming | 


slowly along the pathway, a straw hat 
Conve Jing ber features, a book in one 
hand. | 
He drew back in a state of auxiety that | 
only those who have boen placed in a sia 
Shoeald she | 
only change her mind, Lis opportonity was 
lost p rhap forever | 


But on she came, and presently he saw | « 


her pass the gate, and with slow and 
measured step reach the seat, on which she 
soated herself wearily 

Atthe same mowent, bat in hand, ine 
state of mental confusion that for a mo 
went closed his lips, the young adventarer 
of I eddington stood before her 

She rose as if in anger and alarm 

**Mand! I Mi Meriton, prey 
bat TI have be on se 
inee yon wen. away, aad T have 
that am sure you will ac 
cord me five minutos,’ 


She couldit bave refuwed hina if whe 
would, for as be spok he sank back in 
lovely confason on the benel Cecil at 


noe took his seat close beside her. 

**Mias Meritou, I had hoped your father 
would have judged me Letter, would have 
d me to visit aud see you before be 
1 am sare that 

kindness i« 
Why, 


aliow 
turned we from bis door 
wy gratitn'te for your grea 


only equalled by my great affection 


| then, docs yvar father shan me, forbid me 
your house | 

- ‘My fath makes no friends: he is 
strange, not bappy, and will soo none that 


be knows not. Ile las suffere! 

* And so would make 
cried ( scil, qnite delighted to get on de 
batable ground. ‘* Mins Meriton, I 
voldier and a gentlemen of high looage, 
aud I may say frankly, net one to be} 
spurned without a canve Why does your 
tether, theo, rejoct all proffers on my part? 
If 1 eould bat speak to him, pload my 


cause ~ | 


mueh 
sufler 


others " 


ati a 


A faint smile crossed the lps of the 
youny gil ° 
* You recall me to myself,” be said, 
with a burning blash upon his cheeks. 
“IT forget, you may be intended for some 


one else, and may approve your fathers 
choice ; 

** My 
neither will be 


made no choice tor 


be is all that is good 


father has 


| 
| 
of tho world, and sift, as be says, 


me 

and cacelleat, but he will wikh me to se« 
a litt! 

the trae pearls from the falxo, ore I dk 


cide.” 

*\ou move in bo 
up as in a convent,” eried ¢ cil. 

**T shall not belong. My fathor hopes | 
ana trasts that oar proat trials are com 
ing to an end; indeed, for m) sake, 
he will shake off a mode of life which is 
against my interests and happiness, and | 
then we shall move in society an others 
do. 

“And you will be ,;!ad’ Alas’ you 
may moet with many “iner, better, hand- 
somer but, Mand Meriton, you will 
never meet with one to love, to adore you 
as I do,” and ax he spoke, be tuok her 
hand 

“I don't kuow; I bave ne one, 
You are very good to take so wach jute 
rest ina little girl -bot am I to 
your 

“My darling, | cannot change. While 
watched over by you tenderly and kindly 
when ill, my fate was sealed. I loved once 
and forever; and when you fled ander the 
charge of your father, «iid not resign my 
self to my fate. | resulved, at any cust, 
even that of my commission, to disco or 
you. I came down to Brighton, at the wish 
of my father and mother, and by great good 
fortune got apon your track ; and now that 
I bave dove so, is my discovery to be a 
carse or a blessing?" 

** What would you bave me say’ I never 


! 
suciety are mewed | 


seen 


belies « 


saw any one who pleased mo better but 
you know that Iam bat a girl.” 
“A bright and beaatifal one. Ob, 


Mand! say that, at least, with the ounsont 
of those who have a right to guide you, 
you will be mine. Say bat that, and I will 
have patience; I will win yur father's re 
spect, if not bis love—and win him, too, 
to say that his daughter shall choose for 
herself in the great event of her life.” 

* If—if--you could get my father's con- | 
sent,” starmmmered the agitated girl, ‘* | 
would not stand in the way.” | 

**Meud' Maud!” be cried, ‘‘answer me | 
the one qnestion on which hangs my Life. | 
Do you love m« 7” | 

What Mand said exactly was never | 
known, bat Cecil appeared quite satiatiod ; 
and so there was silence for the space of « 
minute or two, daring which the young | 
gentleman's arm was certainly round th: 
young lady's waist, aud ber heed in close | 
proximity to his. Further this deponent | 
saith not. 

Suddenly the remembrance of the Siw 
porina Lucilla crossed his mind, and with 
a biash for his own remissness, he drew 
forth ber letter. 

“IT have promised to give you this, he 





said, gently, ‘“‘and I : 
mise 

* A letter for me 

“Yes, and from one who takes great 
iuterest in your proceedings 

And he moved a little on one side to al 
tow her to read the letter without interray 
tion 

He was not away more than tive winntes 
and when he returned she sat on the «cat 
pale and trembling, the very image of per 
plerity and astonishment 


wt fall my pro 


“Have you heard painful news! he 
asked, eagerly 
“IT ean say nothing. The content» of 


this letter amaze and bowilder me. the 


bews it conveys is so wild and tncredible, 


© utterly oppowed to what I have be 
lieved all my life, that it seems to me | 
have but dreamed urtil now And yet 
it reads like truth. Woald indeed that it 
were’ 

“Can Ido anything for you 

* You will see the writer“ 

* Yon at once, if it pleases you 

“Do. LT shall be so grateful \ou mast 
bring me the anawer, too. 1 will await it 


| here to night 


iy 


| 
whiob | 


| Heved in mind, 


| shy 


, failed, 
) tented, snarling man of law, his whole | 


| neat, and respectable legal business came 


| had employed lac 
| likely to change, ani Twist, being pliable 
| and wary, and striving to satisfy Lis new 

fely to — up the | could not very easily get over 


* To-night 
* Yea; on this very spot. Let my words 
if the letter contains a bleased truth 
t the writer come; if it be a mockery, 
stay away. It were too oruel to deveive me 

in one — in anything 

“IT may know nothing ’ 

* Nothing at present,” was the | lushing 
reply. ‘* It is anfiiciont the writer seen» 
your friend, and if the contents of the let 
ter prove true, will be a powerfal one in 
deed Can it be posible am I to be 
heve such wild, such ineredible happi 
peas 

If what you expect be 
Heaven grant it be true 
influence myself 


he 


a blowsing, 
ne watter how 
{ may Oue 
more 

* Not an instant’ she replied, tenderly 
bat flraily “She who waits will not rest 
until you retarn.’ 

Aud so they parted —Ceoil somewhat re 
whirl of excitement as had 
fallen to her share daring the bricf apace 
of her life 

Phe announcement, however, was so un 
real, 50 improbable, that she scarcely know 
what to think, but returned to the house 


hever 


in a state of perplosity which was soarcely | 


to be borne. 

She had no one to advise with or oonsalt, 
for the communication she had received, 
atrictly forbade ber frou sharing the news 
with any living soul 

Cecil wasted no time, but returned to 
the botel where Signor and Signorina dolla 
lioeca were located, to announce the result 

f Lis ombaasy 


The signorima received hin with feverish 
imp alin ioe Her cb eks burned, her even 
were 4 lamiog coals, her whole appear 
puce aa of one who was on the rack, 


Woll Le eried 


*Thbave seen her, and broaght ber an 
awert 
** Has h teoml my letter, and not 
rime yaspod the aot roms, 
* Alone with me he said, rather 
harply 
Troe! bene! Hut what said abe she 
continaed 
Aa f i) 4he was concerned, Ceoil made 
a correct reply, bathe earl nothing what 


ever of «et bad passed between himself 


and Maud 

* To might eleven uo 
fore © | she eriod 

* T suppose it will be diMeult for her to 


lock why not be 


be alone before,” replied Ceeil, ‘ your 
interview is to be sceret 
‘Secret and «i tas the grave!” she 
answered 
What hour shall bt call for you?” he 
continued, “| must take you to her 
Con atten it will be early enough 


I shall have @ carriage ready,” said the ac 
tross, and she andthe young man parted 
he lo dine, vory mach against bis will, with 
Lord Lovell, where he was compe led by 
the elijactte of society to aay very many 
agreeable things to hate Mowbray, which 
she by bo teaus was disploased with 
Kate was fool, and Ceoil was both 
clever aud agreeable, Still, ahe 
in low 


ho 
was not 


CHAPTER \\\NII 


ww HET E Yisoowens 


If there was one thing more than an 
other which Ser Vineeut Mordaant rejoiced 
over on becoming wealthy and indepen 
deut, it was to have rid himself of the 
harpy-} ko stewardship of Newoomo Twist 
This worthy, when settied with, and forced 
tu accep! regrouable arrangements, wan 
completely thrown overboard. All tie 
good things of the Murdaant estatos wor: 
taken ont of bis hands, and he waa driven 


back upon hia old trade of an attorney, in 


which profession, provided aman be in 


| dustrious and anscrapuloas, ho can alwaya 


contr ve, somehow or other 
gother a living 

Stl, for many years clients bed 
and, thou; Neweome Twist never 
kuew what it was to refn.e a job, however 
dirty, and was rising in the 
nol with thet rapidity which he oither ex 
preted or wished. Still be had saved mo 
ney, and heace, in the eyes of nine-tonths 
of the community, was a respectable man 

the vulgar, that is, the mejority in every 
class, having no other standard of merit 

Hlis domestic partner was long 


to serape to 


Hee 


dead, while the lovely Amy, who was to have | j 
| take ac huopat Tom a, 


been Lady Vincent Mordaant, was now 


Leen | 


world, it waa! 


the wife of a small attorney in the city, | 


with a moderate income and a large family 
All Newoome Twist's plans, then, bad 
aud he remained a very disoor 


soul absorbed in business, bis grasping 
mind ever dreaming of some way by which | 
tw gain wealth and position. . 
At this period, shortly before the events 
last recorded in this narrative, a amall, | 
into the market, and was purchased by | 
Newvome of the widow. The name of the | 
deceased firm was Dackett 
much respected had been the lawyer of | 
that pnamwe that Newcome Twist moved 


into the chambers of his predecessor, | 


merely putting the word ‘Twist late above | daunt 


the word Duckett, in very swall letters. 
Now, habit is a great thing. Mon who 
fous fur years were not 


} 
| 
| 


class of clients, waa li 
greater part of the connection, which was 
certainly a very 00d thing for the e1 stew 
ard and manager of the ontates of Kir Vin. | 


| cent Mordanunt. 


Hin first task was to secure biniwself in 


civil cirealar to all his clhents, and then to 
«it down and examine into the class of 
business be should have to do. 
For this parpose a general overhauling 
of papers was necomsary. 
more agreeable to Newoome Twist than | 
this sort of cecupation. ‘(ther men's se- 
orets were always a matter of great delight 


and satinfaction to him, and he pored over | the — ? 
| serve. 
j motive for destroying thom 


the dusty parchmenta, packets, and letters 
with a greedy avidity quite remarkable. 
Nothing for a long time, however, re 


moment! 


Mand Meriton in such a} 
before | 


| 
| 





| 
| 


warded bis search, and if was only when 
at last, be alighted on a docament t earing 
the name of Haldane on the outside, that 
Newoome Twist grew interested 

The neme of Hallane was connected 
with that of the Mordeant family Joho 
Haldane had married the elder of two «ix 
ters, the second mysteriously disappearing 


The paper referred to this in varions 
waye * facta, as known to the reader, | 
were all laid forth with the elehorateness 


of a brief, and deeply interosted the law 
er 

All thie was amusiog. bat did not pro 
mise any profit, and the lawyer would 
have laid the whole aside bat that another 
docament presently caught his eve 

This document contained elaborate in 
structions to discover when and where 
Mary, the sister to John Haldane's wife, | 
hed been married to Vincent Mordaant, 
heir to Sir Hagh The marriage was | 


| Known to have been « private one, bat be 


lieved to have been perfectly legal, while 
a male heir was afterward bors j 

** Mem Dhmower the ant W 
daunt feomd. af an, the date.” 

“Bo, my fellow,” said Newoome 
Twist, in a savage and exalting tone, * all 
those years ago quite thirty you were 
married and hada male heir just when 
I thonght my Awy might marry and give 
children to the great hoose. But that is | 
all past and yone, and Blanche Bellisle is 
now Lady Mt wdaant In! Bat, only 
fancy, now, if these mems mean anything, 
and Sir Vincent's frat wife should be alivo 
or the heireven! Heavens! I would give 
a yearof my life anything abeard and 
impossible to discover something that 
woald give him to me heels and hoof, To | 
retort bis insolence, to paniah him throngh | 
hin wom that wore rare aport-—nay, it were | 
retaliation, not revenge!" | 

Aud Newoome Teist walked aboat bis | 
den in Ciiford « Inn as if in an eostaay of 
delight True, he knew nothing ; bat he 
had « elae, and, as a hound will follow the 
track of the fox from the faintest scant, | 
w) be would strive to follow ap the alig't 
hint of evidence he had so strangely come 
into pewession of, and ase if as a means 
of future vengeance oor jain, whispered 
his mor re and grasping inating 

tut now arose the juestion as to the ex 
pense of the affair, ‘The lawyer was nota 
man to spend a halfpenny unnecessarily 

llow, however, oonld anything of the 
Lind be carried on without money 

Would it not, perhaps, be better for hin 
to give ap all idea of retaliation, and ob 
tain a heavy sum in cash Hut how was 
it te be brought about / 

While this very thought was passing 
through bis mind a ring came to the offlvoe 


oF Wow 


flue 








aly 








door, aud the boy, without delay, an 
nounced that Mr. Joba Haldane wished | 
to speak with bin | 


Dale with ercitement, the lawyer closed 
the tin upon the documents he bad 
cXamining, and requested Mr. John | 
Haldane to be shown in 

Ile wana tall and erect personage, with 


OnRe 


heon 


| white hair aod beard, but very little over 


| hearing, of bev death, to withdraw all my 


| 





| added, fixing hia eyes keenely 
| 
| them from being examined out of idle ou 
| rionity, I would not mind five pounds 


| in & Pomp otable 


| 


| 


and #o very | to others. 


| his now quarters, send round a neat and | sibility, Nothing is imposible to money 


Notbiog was | and this, of itself, looked suspicious 


qdiries alladed to in these memoraundama, 


| 
| 


fifty years of ape in appearance, He was 
ripe and mellow, but not old, while hin | 
whe'e micn and menner was that of a man 

of action | 


** Wall you take a chair nail Noweome 


I wiat “One of my late lamented Duck 
ett '« clients 
“Ves, Duckett was consalted by me | 


nome yours ago but, as all be evuld do for 
me has long «ines been done, Ihave called, 





pape 

“What papers, sir’ | suppose Lam to 
understand that you withdraw your confi 
from our 


dene: vile 


** My Dostness, at all eve ute 

* Well, ait, of course, every man has « 
right to do as he likes, and, though thank 
ful for business, it a notmy Caston to eringe 
or beg for if I will look over the papers 
again at present, they appoarto me to in 
terest Sic Vincent Mordaant more than 
they do you, air 

“Ro waid the other, with a cold and 
unhe wilaliny “you have read the 
papors and think they have a market value 
You are mistaken, They aro of no more 
use to you or Bir Vincent than so much 
rubbish —so much waste paper. Sull,” he 
on the 
otber, “if they wore destroyed, tu prevent 


aboer, 





My goodness! Hecollee( that you are 
lawyers cfllioe, that you 
are proposing to destroy docuaenta which 


may or may hot be of leyval value Whe 
do you take me for, air: 
** Por Newsome Twist, one of the beat | 


known pottifoggors in the city of London 
Do with the papers what you please I 
shall offer ne more -try Sir Vincent 

And the impetaoous Jobn Haldane bet 
ter known as Balthazar to our readers, 
from his strange connection will the gyp 
stew of which more atafature time hur 
riodly left the office | 

Ho was always wild and impetaous, both 
in good and evil, aa his marriage, with all | 
its conse jaences, and thon bia junction 
with the yypsies, proved, and now, when 
a matter of wi, echo to most of the 
charactors was broached, be furboure, from 
excitability and irritability, to see to the 
full letter of the poettifogyer sa nowledye 





“So there is @ secret, which may be 
painfal, of disagreeable, of both, and | 
hence, valoable Well, if Louly frighten 


him, it will be something. I wonder where 
he i” 
a Merning Lot wl, ne. T mast go aod 
mused the sayactous 
Noweome Twist, as be hurried into his 
ovat and hat and went forth 

The Way f'ost wan duly conned, and 
the position of Sir Vincent Mordsant dis 
cover d, after which he returned to bia 
chawhers, packed ap a small biack bag 
with sundry trifles, chielly law books, and 
that very evening wout down to Brighton 
third clans 

He knew nothing bad no evidence no 
proof, but he wished, at all events, to lay 
atrain which ultimately might explode, 
either with advantage to himeelf or injury 


The conduct of HKalthazar, or Jobn Hal 
dane, pazsied him. This person was no 
turivasly the enemy of Sir Vincent Mor 
The story of bis thrashing bim 
when he refused to fight the other, becaase 
of hia low birth, was well known, bat if 
he knew anything to damage the baronet, 
why bad he not acted long ago / 

This was a difficalty which the lawyer 
If his ain 
ter-ip-law bad been the wife of Vincent 
Mordaunt if she bad given hii « son, 
why was it not proclaimed to the world? 





Hult an advertisement in the daily preas 
headed to parish clerks, was often wonder. 
fally prodactive of repid resol They 
appear often and in a good many papers at 
times, bat then something must be done 
tu explain the charges 

Hu reaching Brighton the lawyer went 
to a emell inn, determined to stay a day of 
two and watch. If, like « *pider, be coald 
make a wel and oatoh « fly of two, eo 
mneb the better 

The next day he went ont for a stroll te 


| look about him, and Ged ont the looality 


of the baronet « resides oo 
walked toward the better 


lis dome, he 
parts of the 


| town, and took his way exactly along the 


road where most of (he fashionable people 
passed 

He did not see Sir Vincent, bat he “reed 
with abwolate wonder when he saw John 
Haldane ride along the parade in company 
with one of the most brilliantly besatifal 
~ von he had ever seen a perfect dark 

ebe of 

Hy their side was a handsome wan of 


re and twenty 


| about thirty, aleo dark and manly, who 


conversed with the lady in « calm and 
pleasant way, quite brotherly 

The attorney drew on one aide in a 
thoughtfal kind of way. The face of thie 
gentioman seemed familiar to him, and 
yet for the life of him be could not tell 
where 

Hat be had seen enough to set him 
scheming and plotting, aud so be retired 
to his dark and gloomy looking ion to en 


j joy « tough steak and a glass or two of 
| qaeer ale aud more than doabtfol brandy 


CHAPTER VAAL 
AN SLOVEMENT 

Meanwhile Sir Vincent Mordeant, as 
utterly oblivious of the past as if it never 
had been, and, despite mach of his old 
selfishness and character, elevated into « 
superior being by bis great love for hia 
only sen, Was rejoicing over the prospect 
of the fatare 

The rent-roll was unincumbered now 
Tn various ways money hed fallen to him 
wolf or wife that cleared off everything ; so 
he had the command of « large inoome 


| without a single drawback, 


Cool bitherte had not, to their know! 
odge, gone one penny beyond hia inoume, 
whieh to a family so notoriously spend. 
thrift, was something truly extraordinar: 
and it was @ nerveus fear of this family 
failing breaking forth which 
father readily nooede to hia wife's idea of 
oatly marriage for his only son. 

Hie had no desire to give bia a wife at 
ohee, but only to know that one was se. 
lected, and waiting only for the appro 
priate time to become bis, 

Lverything appeared to go merry as a 
marriage bell, and for the moment the 
husband and wife were prowl and oon 
tonted 

Hlad they have known of the presence of 

woome Pwist in Irighton, with an idea 


| of his errand, had been aware of Cecil « 


Vieits to the famous prima denna, end bia 


| clandestine engagement to his Teddingtoa 


wavior, they would have foll very differently 

That Oceil went out and left them ap 
peered oatural, He was a man, held ber 
Majesty ® commission, aod wee bouad to 
act in all things as a man, which be could 
hot do if Hed to the family dining table, 

On the evening when the explanation 
took place between Ceol and Maud, the 
former left the hospitable residence of the 
Lovolls at an early hour, exousing bimeelf 
to Kate in a way that almost made ber 
laugh it was so deprecatory. 

* Hleigho !" she muttered, ** Cornet Cecil 


| Mordoant and the Honorable Kate Mow 


beay well newer bit it, aa my old uncle used 
toway Loant say lum in deep distress on 
the point, thoagh hes a nice, pleasant fol 
low, and one I abould eud by liking. These 
planned matches never come to any good 
Seo how glad be ia to get away from me! 
loor fellow it's a shame to make him do 
penance daily Bull I don't uive him up, 
and if he bebaves himself, 1 will try and 
like him after all.’ 

Kate Mowbray for the present need not 
have troubled herself, Cecil was eutranoed, 
and the witehery of the siren held him 
firmly in her away. 

lle had no thought for any save Maud 
the frat woman be had loved —a girl with 
out pame or family, mixed up ia some 
strange mystery, which, to say the least, 
was not very clear or satisfactory. 

Ata varter to ten be was at the hotel 
Before the door was stationed « carriage, 
from which, as be approached, « hand aud 
head protraded 

Will you ride outside, Ceoil, and guide 
the cosehman?” said the soft voloe of the 
oper niger 

Coeil obeyed without hesitation, only too 
glad to approach once more the spot which 
was fant beooming the one boly spot on 
earth to him, so fervid and romantic is 
youthfal imagination, 

The night was dark, the moon having 


| not yet risen, and the coach had to go 


alowly 

It wan not far from eleven when they 
reavbed the ead of the lane where the 
ovusch was to wait, and the lady, alighting 
hurriedly, leaned upeos the young mane 
arm with @ force that saflictently indicated 
her agitation 

‘They approached the spot where the in 
torviow was to take place, and saw sume 
thing white standing on the hillock 

Wait, said Oeol, and bonaded away 


I mnst send Iolter for the loan of | ty greet the apitated and trem! ling girl 


* Has she come ? 

You, darling bat do not be alarmed 
Nhe is herself as much agitated as you 
are 

The opera singer approached, and stood 
bear them 

* Leave as, Cecil, 
commanding voloe 
you to see me home 

** Hat 

“Cio, my frend’ A child is safe with 
the mother who adores ber.” 

And she clasped the amazed Maad to her 
wildly beating heart 

Cecil stood utterly speechless for a mo 
ment, and then retired. This was worse 
than all A tradesman a bumble family 

anything might be got over, but this 
great scandal, never! Danghter of an 
Italian operasinger of one who played 
for Lire tt waa too great a blow 

‘lo may the truth, after the first groat 
shock, Cooil himself, thinking of ber own 
manifold portects na, felt not the alightost 
fear or hesitation It was the certaimty 
whieh came over bia that bis parents 
woald spurn the very thoaght that caused 
bim anutterable agony 

iow he yot bome that night he never 


she said, in a low, 
“yo! [aball not want 


Had the baronet bought him over / knew Neat morning, after a hasty bach 
The idea was withio the boands of pm | elors breakfast, be called round at the 
! 
butel 


at all events, such was the creed of Now ! 


come ‘Twist 
Jobn Haldaue was evidently wel! 
bad all the appearance of a 


i 
| 
of | 

“—— 
ual, 


weuls 
' 


If bin predecessor bad wade «)) the in 


why was it that he bad found no draft of 
Such things wore asaally pre 


' 


pot the faintest clue woul! be loft behind 


}hius mind 


| dant 
, Unless, indeed, there Lad been a | residence 
Tu that case, | dowostic standioy looking aboat him with 


The Bigoortne Lacilla bad left on the 
preceding bight at ten oclock, all ber 
lugwage heaving gone before 

A borrible preseutiment dinhe | through 
Had he beon unwittingly ao 
accomplice in sume wysterivas aad pain 


| ful « lopemont 


Vithoat the hesitation, he 
Lop ia the direction of the secluded 
and foand the door open and « 


slip litost 


Greal aheasiness 


















































“Mr. Meriten et home!” seid Ceeil 
beastly 
“Na alt expected home to night 


Mice Meritee ! 

Well, sir, she, and Mise Jenny end 
[hek the coachman be all gowe the young 
lady weet last night, and lick end Jenny 
be gone thie morning I dom t expect any 
on om back 

| will leawe my card, said the young 
officer 

Then he walked ewey, atterly stunned 
Meed Meriton bed fied with « strange 
foreign eoman on the strength of ber 
bere aevertion thet she was her mother 

Hot the stgnorina was hnown be would 
folow ber He eoald seek ber, and com 
pel ber to give an seovunt of this as 
deci rue clopement 

He never thenght of blaming Waud, oo 
blind we are to the defects of those we 
love 

(in bie retorn to the betel he found 
o better for bimewelf from the opere singer 


My frend, thank you | have found 
my ohild She is very yourg yet, af 1 
does not bnew her ven mind, bat keep 


oat promises to me, end 1 may probaliy 
t ep mine Keow nothing if ye 
fece to face with her father 


1 come 
ae he 
plays many parts, ie pot aniikely Mant 


te eaticfied of my trath and honesty if, 
ated thewed, 


which 





however, you love name, race 
before truth end purity, give ber up at 
ones. for ehatever she may be child of 


she wetul the daughter 
Creme 


prince of p aeart 
of the 

lhe wee « 
mens woret fears in one sener 
tome somewhet calmed Lim, afier all, when 


aise 


confirmation uf the young 
thongh the 


he came to reflect 
He bad idea 
face with ber father 
were something very @rong, she would not 
leave him on the fret biash 
Traly there eee something in the name 
mother ebioh did convey weight with 
we Maud for 


of coming face to 
Harely, anless there 


he 


of 
it, 
choosing so fascinating @ one 

Hat what wae to done What 
wns Irighton to him when she had taken 


and he could almwet ex 


he now? 
her departure? 

Mili he could pet at once declare to bin 
parents bis desire to leave, eo he lounged 
round tn the hope, as many herve done be 
fore him, of somethipy tuteing up 

As the neat day he wee looking sullenly 
out open the sall sea waves an open car 
riage went by Ihe father gave « startled 
ery 

‘Rarely that is 
Mordeunt in that fantast 
that pale boy near him, more like @ corsair 


never Hubert Treberne 
+ uipewe, with 
than « (hrmtian ! 

* That i Halbert Mordeant 
of him,” replied Lady Nlanche 

“Mtrange that the desertion of a wife 
whe left verything her power, 
should so heave changed bin Tiut for the 
fam ly likeness, | should not have known 
bim “ 


** Family 


vhatia left 


him « in 


neht the aston 
Meriton 
ea hard, 


likeness th: 
hed Cecil In not that Me 
No te, trparnitile 
eroel, selfieh voluptuary 
of merey of feeling tn his disposition 

Ne looked after him 

* Bhonid that + 
Heaven pre “wry ' 
officer, a shudier 
derstand 

Aud the etill 5 
spent tive that the 


Ihis wan 


without a wetine 


Mauda father 
rrngelat thee yoornsagg 
for then | un 


an le 

th 
with 
ore tert dread came 
gitlo of bie lowe was bet 


Teort tt @edlock 
i} very moment seme new thought came 
upon him, each worse than the ‘ant 


Neat day be found tt tm poselle to bear 
any longer the anrtety and suspense 
Ceptain Arurdell, now thet be really 
wanted a cor Sf tant, he confided’ in 
longer, be saffered the sullen and panfal 
canker of doubt and jealousy to eat inte 
Lis wery vitals 

Ile acoordingly announced bis intention 
of going up to town for a couple of days 
hie great surprise, the baronet made 
no atiempt to detein him He wae ur 
ueually grave end thonghtfal, and spoke 
most kindly to Cecil Lady Manche was 
ejoally hind 

He tock leave of them with some little 
of wonder in lis thoughts, aod that evening 
was repent at bia London elu! 

Neat morning be received a letter hid 
ding tim got retarn to Brigbtor 


the 





This is what had happened 

Oo the very morning of bie departare 
his father and mother hed toon at break 
fast rather late, They had been indalging 
in Treminiseenoea of the past, and were 
speaking eith considerable an utety of nei 
only son, the pride of their pout lives 


Lady Mordaeant frankly confessed that 
she did pot believe mach In the sacoess of 
het soleme with re gerd te the lon Kate 


Moetbray 
Marriay 
said Soe Vir 


es arranged beforehand seldom 
ent Mortaant 

Oars wasn little bat of fas 
replied Lady Blanche alittle aretils 
wore and are an angel 


suoOeed 
) arrange 
went, 
My dear, you 
stepper, in get in time to save @ repr 
bate. observed the baronet, eagerly ‘lat 
a trnee to hing, It is my 
lief, fr wal «ay hat your 
owner I te Cecil are at present 
[that he has what ts 
nt 
ered 


my dear rea 


rere noe 
Tepe 
vite it rt a 


mr 
called ' fterm*s a6 entangion 
View nt, what you thean 
1 ast bet mother 
mean at wrrect, of 
lthe baronet 
om a Young 
either to his father 
la rot oe 
nand belief 
nt hut 
of all parents 


ng bopefal 


the alatuced at 
“1 dont 
out of the 
* bat ust 
man does meat « 
on hee wether 
tain, bat ul 
You make 


way evnrtir 


whe f theme fa 


aie 


BY Convict 


inne 
sis 
me aad, Vinee tear 
is the f 


their ¥ 


T suppaewe it 


hey nartare they 
a Oertain 


l sorrows 


fondle | they are up te aye 


the repeeitory of bis * ar ant 
ther 
Mr Ne« 


eerie 
tet 


Twist t) see Sir Vie 


' entering 
tar 


© bal beer 


cent rreerety 

lhe 
Ing very touch a 
by the sudden ory 


Jowok 
alarmed 


startet 
if t 
fa wreech owl 

was sorawled 


tear ed pale 


fin 3 ’ f » “ee 
upon @ oar! 
“Show him tr 
Bechanioally 
“shall Pleaveyon! ested Lady Manche 
“No I shall forget myself with this 
sooundrel if you leave me, be anewered 
As be »p she the old lawyer came into 
the room, bowing and scraping, bat with 
& malicious grin playing roand bis mouth 
that alarmed the |aronet 
“Gilead to see you looking so well, Sir 
Vincent,” be sai! bending low “I hope 
you will crouse this intrasion 
“Tam gled you own it t* an intruston 
* Private business very delicate private 
bur pees enited to rour ear alone.” 
“Stay, my dear, «aid the baronet, 
sternly ; “1 have bo secrets from my wife 
Whatever yoo bave to sy, must be spoken 
im ber presence ~ 
“| heve to apeak of vour firet wife 
Lady Mordaunt Manched and trembled 
vielently bat the tle tone of her bas 
band’s reply cal her, at all events, in 


manner 
“A poor girl I married in my flighty 
days before | knew you apd whe died 


very young What of ber, ar! 
“I beve disouvered in the papers of Mr. 


teplied the baronet 
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Deckett, whose basiness I have bought, « 
docamest which indicates thet you had 


heve.« som by that lady, whe your 
laefal heir 
"Deed, sit, How dere you come bere 


to inealt me and mine My good, bind 
friend, your intentions ere eroelient, bo 
doult, bat will not pay. My Gret wife 
died ahmed in obecurity, a did ber son 
and never darken my doors again! 

“Hie Vincent, your most obedient I 
go, bat recollect that I shall retarn with 
your eldest sen end beir You will not 
make terme «e shall eee what be will do 

And, epapping bie Gngere when at a fair 
distance from the baronet, he went ost, 
leaving Sir Vincent and hie wife amered 
and todignant 

“Ch, my poor Cecil 

My dear, dv net 

thing thie pettifogyer eays 
and bey died bong age in He! 
a foolish affeir altogether 
happered eo long befure I knew yon, 


fro 





be elarmed at any 
My poor wife 
It wae 
having 
was 


um 
and, 


bever mentioned 
Iiet the man ie pot only malicious but 


positive, she answered 


That he will try some villainy that he 
will seek to pot some belt apon as I 
grant) Hat heve no fear, at the worst 


your fortane and all my savings will go to 


teal end vow let as drive, and to mor 
row retorn to Louden. | must consult e 
ret clase lawyer, enol onp ee canning and 
decett by henesty and troth 
These it wes that Ceol received a letter 


lidding bim net retarn te righteor 


Ever My Queen. 


HY PIbKOCE bGAN, 
atraon oF “THF Frowrne OF THE Fron, 
Storey on ur steee reince 
Yoon «Hane “*"wanh JanneTT a 
trate, rr 


CHADTEM NE 
’ tte 


Was ita dream «a eweet, loxurions, fas 
eipating dream into ebieh Etheline bed 
fallen, at the close of along weary, toil 
some day at her machine’ She mentally 
aeked berself this question as she became 

nections thet she was reclining on adowny 


bed, the appointments of which were 
prineely in their magnificence. thet she 
was in a sleeping chamber, apecjous, light 


and exqaisitely furnished, and decorated 
with a fairy like ele Phe draperies 
were of India mostin aod pele damask 
silke the toilet arrangementa, the tables 
the « 
and beautiful than avy she had ever before 
eeen, and if she were not in her dream an 
Dastern princess, in «@ palace of Oriental 
splendor, then what had bappened ? 

She lay motionless, and scarce breathed, 


ance 


oneches, the chetre were more tastefal 


bot hereyes roamed inall directions They 
settled on the various ol jeetacf loxary 
and fu for a moment, and then wander 
ed wondertncly te others to everything 
thet met their gaze until they came back 

rthe Lelon which «he was lying 

Ware itadream? Conld adream be se 
life like She tonebed the bedelothes, her 
atrios she pressed ber Sogere tpon ber 
evelita, closing then tightly, and opened 
them only to see the same beautifal and 
valuable adornments about her as she had 


eon them a minute before 
felt «a langtor, @ curtous 
powerlessness, ae though whe were jast re 

wernog ff a prostrating Ulnesa, bat 
her brain was BE a. led, and in another 
moment she had realised that she wae not 
dreaming bot waking, that she was in an 
apartment wholly new and atrange to her, 
and that she had been brought thither she 
krew pot how 

Hut at the same moment she felt the ne 
cesmity of solving the enigma in which she 
wae playing ~ prominent a part, and ale 
perceived the importance of working out 
the solution without the least delay 

lu whose grand and beantifal mansion 
wasehe, and bow had she been brought 
hither? Her mind went lack to the past, 
the tmmediate past to ber, and then a oc ld 
throll ran through ber veins, for 
membered that Lollie had retarned home 
with a flushed face, beaming eyes, and a 
handful of bank notes, then that ber mo 
ther and the woman Tracy had snddenly 
appeared and carried ber off by foroe, that 
Mra Sydney, her ruthless Pate, had fol 
lowed them, that ehe had once wore claim 


stranpe 





she re 


etber and then she remenbered vo wore 

Alas’ the ree dleetion of the appearance 
of the woman born Anne Marchmont at 
oboe farnished her with a clae to the owner 


of the palace to which.she had been trans 
ferre|, and she conjectared tostantly that 
was again in the power and ander the 
control of Cleweland Dysart 

An etpression of terror passed over her 


a! 





features Again aud ayain ashe peered 
attionsly around the room, darting ber 
eyes tate every nook and corner, with a 


bornble presentiment that in one of them 
she should behold bie brilliant eves glean 
he at her lhe two red stars 
She discovered no eves 
see an objeot anywhere having lite 
beld ber breath to laten, but not a sonnd 


mull mart 
She 


ahe ox 


met ber ear The stillneaa, for the first 
tine hotioed had something oppressive in 
it She tried to rise ap in bed, but found 


that her great weakoess rendered it a task 


of ’ tv 

Dror peration, however, will impart 
strength even to the all bat inanimate, 
vod with an «fort, ste was standing open 
w thick. soft, long haired mat at the bed 
fe, acd gearing antiously tn search of 

her hatullaents 
She clserved therm Iving neatly folded 
upen an easy chair, a short distanee 
from ber, and she attired herself eith a 
oclerity which was something remarkable 
leting the feeleness she had felt 
when she fret tried to ree from ber re 
hemt promitict She seemed, however 
to warn strength, and she went on bravely 


sotel she bed 

DPhis having beet suceessfully and with 
interruptien sm plished, the desire 
to escape, which from the moment she bad 
arrived at @ sense of her position ocoupted 
ber mind, urged her to make the attempt, 
without pausing to reflect or devise how 
she sbhoald manage tt, or whither she should 
go. Tt mattered not to her how ahe contrived 
t, whither she went, so that she removed 
herself from the inflaence of Cleveland Ls 
eart Any positien of penary and toil 
would be preferatle to the evil which she 
dreaded from him 

Keatdes, before the time came round 
for the flower to boom again, she felt 
awured she would be sleeping peacefully 
beneath them, beyond his reach of the 
misery which the woman who hed reared 
ber threatened to inflict apon her 

There was no covering for her head or 
her shouldera, but sbe thought litte of 
that. 

Bhe proceeded with a light, noiseless 
step tu a door that was not completely 
closed, and she pressed it softly and slowly 
beck, so thet abe could ascertain whither 
it led, and set as circomsetances might di. 
teet It opened inte another room, and 
abe over the thresbold, bat hastily 
drew beck, for, seated at « table, with 
writing materials before ber, wes a lady. 


mmpleted her toilet 


out ac 


Her footsteps hed pot been a soundless 
nor ber movements so imperceptible as 
not to eliract attention, for in another 
second she found herself drawn into the 
apertment, enclosed in « passionate em 
brace, and almost «tifled with caresses, to 
which she not only did pot respond, 
bot from whieh, with ell her remaining 
strength, she strove to extricate berself 

Then ceme s sobbing sound in her ear, 
quivering, scarcely articalete enupcis 
tions, yet they were only too vividly dis 
tinet, and they made ber flesh crew! and 
creep, and a wish that seemed to dese ber 
as it passed through ber mind that she 
hed died ere this moment bad arrived. 

Aad the voice marmured, between con 
vulsive catches of the breath 

“My child my darlirg my belowed 
child Mine mine at last’ Kestored to 
this bratwed heart’ At lest mine —mine 
ayein, never to be parted more 

How eoid she felt She thongtht she 
should awuon 

* Kelease 
you to release me 

She wrenched herself ont of the fond 
arms which encircled ber, tottered to 
a chair, and sinking on to it, buried her 
face in ber banda 

It was the Viscountess Hestingleigh — it 
was ber mother who had caught ber tn ber 
arms, who hal pressed her to her heart, 
at d eho now beheld ber retreating, recoil 
ing from ber with «a despairing agony 
which appeared to become unendarable 

She cast herself at her daughters feet 
She drew her hands from before her eye, 
te see them filled with scalding tears — to 
see upon the young, fair, lovely face an ex 
pression of aversion that extorted from 
her a wail of exquisite anguish 


me,’ she gasped “IT pray 


My echild’ my Etheline' shrink not 
from me, Lam your mother, she cried, 
in sooents of passionate carnentnens 


* Discard ell you have heard of me from 
venal lips. Ide not deserve that you, my 
child, should shrink with signs of autipathy 
from me I have been wronged far more 
than I have wronged, bat were I a guilty 
creatore, still | am your mother, and not 
to be divclaimed, shanned by you I know 
that you have suffered greatly, bat I have 
endared oh, ro mach endured, hoping for 
this bour to come, to flad you, my darling, 
within reach of my fond arma, my heart. 
look upon me read in my face all the 
traces of the care, the woe, the misery | 
have undergone, Suspend your belief in 
what you bave been told until you have 
heard we. Kemember «tll that lam your 
mother, oh, my Etheline, and that my life 
bas been a living death, parted from you 
Look on me, ty child 1 thought not to 
have to plead to you be net you, like all 
the world, merciless to me 

All the while she was thus entreating 
Emeline looked at ber wan face through 
her minty veil of tears, and each moment 
it looked more and more to ber lke a face 
which at times bad bent over ber in ber 
dreann a face that wan the vision of a 
far: 1 wemory the face of her whom, 
anti of late, she bad so yearned and ao 
often secretly prayed that the chance of 
seeing it, of kissing tt, clinging to it, 
might one day be accorded to ber 

Aud ao, when the last worda of the wis 
onntess faded inte a quivering sob, the 
inatinets of natare predominated over 
other feeling, and she flang her 
eras about thera neck, muingled 
her teara with here, 

‘My own, my daring mammns at last! 
I have lived tn hope The Lord ‘os beard 
This cherished hope is realized at 


every 
her tus 
and ertied 


me 
lant ' 

It was some daye before Etheline was 
really strong enough to gait ber bed 
chamber, thengh, as we have whe 
made a resolute attempt to do it when she 
thonght herself to be in the power of 
(leweland Dysart, even though it cost ber 
her life. Hut she recovered health and 
stremgth rapidly, for all her toil and care 
to support herself, even to merely sustain 
life, bad come to an end, and she koew 
herself to be removed above that roarce 
of trial and solicitade, even if there were 
others left behind 

Ity the time she was able to mix in the 
world again, she bad beard from the lips 
of the viscountess all that she had to tell 
her She omitted nothing from the his 
tory of ber apparent attachment to Cleve. 
land Dysart, «xplamed that the influence 
of bin gece hed trammetied and subdued 
her, independent of her real tnelinings or 
the promptings of ber heart, and that the 
inetdenta which had attended and followed 
the anbappy and grave fault of meeting 
him clandestinely, with the purpose of 
giving him a history of the circumstances 
which bad made ber the wife of another, 
and of bidding him farewell forever, had 
awakened her to the knowledge that she 
had been, as it were, entranced by him, 
but that it was pot lowe 

She told the story of ber wanderir 


reen, 


for 
dave. a crazed creature, in the woods sar 
rounding Hastingleiyyh Court how Anne 
Marchmont one night discovered ber, cap 
tured her, and kept ber a prisoner for 
years, and that when had recovered 
her reason and bad escaped, to learn that 
it had been given to the world that she 
had perished attempting to cross the 
Stepping Stones astormy night, that 


whe 


in 
on 


she Lad entrusted the secret of her being 
wembers of ber 


still alive to some 
family who were people of rank and 
wealth, and she was waiting for the ime 


to come when she should be able to prove 
to eatisfaction of ber busband her 
innocence of the crime he attributed to 
her, and resume ber plece in his bouse 
bold and in the world as his wife 

Her friends had been aiding ber canse, 
and now that Etheline was reato red to her 
ste exprowet ber belef that the time was 
not far distant when the clondsa which bad 
overspread them for so long a period would 


the 


pees away, and they shoald spend the re 
mainder of their lhves in loving affection 
together 

“LL knew not that I loved your father 
untd Llost him,” she purened, with emo 
tional earnestness,“ l lowe him still, aod 
shall while | live, and, despite all that bas 
passed, I bawe faith iu the tmprestion that 
I stall reign supreme in his heart.’ 

“Ewer hie Qaeen'” ejacalated Pb he. 
line, involuntarily, while a sudden and 
brilliant Mash overspread her features, 
although Lady Hastinglegh did not ob- 
serve it 

Then Etheline told ber story, and all 
that she had saffered, except the passage 
about Mr. Athol that she kept for the 
future 

She knew herself now to be bis equal in 
birth, and almost in rank, and she knew 
that when be came back he would scek 
her. The proad Dake of Gienlyon would 
then have no objcotion to accept ber as a 
daughter, albeit she had been only « 
“work gl ” Aad how honestly and nobly 
be bad proved bis love for her when abe 
had only herself to bestow on him! What 
anepeakable transport it would give her 
to present to him ber hand, with her heart 
im it, when she could add to them noble 
birth and a handsome dowry. 

S» she kept that passage in her life for 
the hoane howeke of the ime to come, and 
related everything else to her mother which 
the reader knows, in a way to bring many 
tears from her already over-tazed eyelids. 


| plan with entire success, 


Vet the happiness of this reanion seemed 
quatekly to compensate them for mach of 
the misery they hed andergone. They re 
jvired net the proofs ebich old Sydney 
had furnished to prove they were mother 
and danghter. Even if the resemblance 
bed been less startling than it was, there 
were 'uvtinote and impalses which nature 
soapy lied which assured them of the close 
tie which bound them together, and they 
were never weary of sitting side by side 
with clasped hands, looking into each 
other's eyes 

There yet remained, however, the meet- 
ing eed the reanioo with the Marquis of 
St. Leonards to be scoomplished. Old 
Sydney, who had made a vow to *' aeear 
off from indalgence in alcobol, and hed 
serious thonghtsa of becoming « ‘(ivod 
lemplar, and an imliber of water pure 
and unadulterated if he could get it, had 
in acourdance with his promise supplied 
the marquis with suffi dently oorr: borated 
testimony, ebich convineed him that Cleve 
land Dysart could not Lave kept any secret 
eesignation with the viecountess, even if 
he bad proposed it He alee stated that 
he had got bis wife, Anne, in such a vice 
that she had consented to give up her 
of futur to reveal 
the plot by which she kept the viscoantess 
in confinement daring her lonacy, and, 
indeed, everything she bad done to defane 
ber parity in the extimation of ber bas 
band, and keep ber apart from him, if she 
were only permitted to betake herself to a 
foreign laud where she could pass the re 
walnder of ber days unmolested by either 
of ber husbands, and in the parsnit of a 
devotional life if she felt so inclined 

Cid Bydneye first work, however, had 
been to re-anite the mother and child, and 
that he had achieved; the accidental meet 
ing with Alan May, whom, like his wife, 
be hed known in bia youth, had enabled 
him to obtain a power over ber, such as 
perhaps nothing short of bigamy would 
have given him It now only remained 
for ap interview between his Anne and the 
margais to be arranged to take place in 
his presence that he might act as an aid 
to memory, and then it seemed all the reat 
wonld be plain sailing 

It need hardly be told that when the 
marquis had followed the viscoauntess in 
Hastingleigh Court, ander the impression 
that she was Anne Sydney, she had eluded 
his purenit, and that he bad not seen ber, 
an be thonght, again until be beheld her 
in the great conservatory of the Horticul 
tural Clardens, in attendance on bis dangh 
ter and the villain Cleveland Dysart ; still 
then be would have songht an interview 
with her, but to his amazement and really 
agonized rage, he bebe ld Etheline's place 
taken by bin wife. After the first eballi 
tion of maddening fury bad subsided, be 
disoarded all the feeling in ber favor which 
had been stealing by degrees into bis mind, 
and blindly committed bimself to the one 
purpose of wiping out the stain upon bis 
honor in the blood of Cleveland [)yaart 

therefore, when Sydney had effected 
the arrangement which brought bia wife 
Anne before the mar ,oia, with an affecta 
tion of meek hamility, be listened to her 
penitential revelations wijh an aspect of 


schemes Ven yeance, 


marble He heerd how, be iby tn constant 
attendances on the vwiseountess from the 
moment of her arrival at Iastingleigh 


Court on her retarn from ber houey aeoon 
top until the night of her flight, she was 
in aA position to prove that she bad never 
had an interview with Cleveland Dysart 
until the night in the Hermits Dell) After 
that she told how, when she foand Lady 
Hastingleigh did not return, she went in 
rearch of her, under the impression that 
ashe bad reen her wandering one night div 
tracted near the Ste priug Stones lustead, 
floating emong some weeds Lear the edge 
of the bank of the river, she discovered 
the body of her sister Lydia. She dragged 
ber out, carried her to her mother’s but in 
the wood, and tried to resuscitate her in 
vain, When reterning in the night to 
Hastingleigh Court, she discovered Lady 
Hastingleigh in a fainting, worn oondition, 
babbling and gibbering  anmistakably in- 
sane, then the thonght occurred to ber 
that, as a separation between the husband 
and wife would certamly take place if she 
returned to Hastingleivh Coart, she might 
secure the person of the viscountess, and 
contrive to palm off the dead body of 
Lydia as the viscounterss; and she who 
had, as she believed, a right to be the vis 
countess, would at least sleep in the tomb 
in which she would bave been laid if the 
viscount bad acted honorably toward her 
and warried ber. She carried ont ber 
The rest was a« 
simple history with which the reader is al- 
ready acquainted, and to which the marquis 
refased to listen 

Nor did be make any comment, as 
Syduev expected and hoped he would, 
upon what the old valet considered to be 
the triomphant establishment of Lady 
Hastingleighs innocence, bat 
coldly, to the woman Anne 

**1 am now convinced that your lady 
was not drowned in the Earls Pool, 1 
know that on that night the man Dysart 
escaped too, and went to ladia, that be 
remained there many years, that be has 
retarned, aud that I saw the person who 
was your lady standing by bis side in a 
public garden. Give me the history of 
their succeeding intimacy.” 

Anne Sydney rewatued silent 


“She cannot, my lord,” returned Syd 


ney, with a significant movement of his 
head. ‘‘She khnoows bo more about that 
than you do-eh, my Aune? Tell the 


truth, because / know it, and [ desire for 
your sake you should be trathful. You 
do not know 

“Ido net know,” 
throat. ‘I saw ber only then 
siuce 

** Good ejaculated Sydney, bnt 
sawa flash of his wife's eye and a shrog 
of the sboulders, directed to the marqais, 
and which it was plain he observed, for a 
strapye stile passed over his features 

** And the yonng creature ber danghter,’ 
he pursned, with a carling hp 

‘And yoors,” instantly supplemented 
Sydney. “Ob, Anne will tell you her 
history, and tell it truthfally, I know 
every incident of it, bat Anne will tell it 
so much better than | can, and you, my 
lord margnis, will beliewe Anne. The 
truth in this— especially in this, ob’ my 
Apne. One word of falsity, one hint or 
insiouation to sully a reputation as pure, 
clear, transparent as a glacier peak, one 
sentence to wrongfaliy defame that «pot- 
less creatare, and I shall prove as ine xor 
able as an iron door in a cell, as pitiless as 
you bave been, as immovable as a granite 
rock 

Anne, again affecting humility, with 
downcast eyes, related the main incidents 
of Ethelive « life, and a bistory of ber asso- 
elation with Cleveland Dysart, the strange 
inflaence be had wielded over her, and her 
dread and abborrence of him which had 
urged ber to secure the first opportanity 


returned Anne, in her 
and not 


he said, | 


dence of be~ mother, from whom she had 
been so long parted, and with whom she 
was Dow reniding 

The warqais started when he heard the 
last communication, and then to old Syd 
ney s dismay be said to him, in cold, dix 
tant tones 

“I know all now. I've heard all I wish 
ed to know. Yoar labors in this sfair 
shal! be liberally compensated ; bat let me 
pot bear another word from either of you 
on the subject.” 

With that he turned away, and quitted 
the room with a mien which told plainly 
enongh to the wen who knew bim that 
farther discussion on the subject was at 
au end 

** Bat only for a time,” thonght old Syd- 
my pressing bis ciosed bands to his chest. 
. have lived for the purpose of seeing 
that sweet child, Etheline, restored to ber 
rights, a queen in her home, and I can't 
xive up the ghost antill do Come, sweet 
Aune, we have not finished our task yet 
When we have we will achieve our parting 
and then parting will be snch sweet sor 
row. Come along, Anne 

Anne professed humble oledience to hia 
commanda, but she resolved to look alont 
for au opportunity to effect ber escape, for 
she knew that Cleveland Dysart yet lived, 
like herself, for revenge, and sbe deter 
mined to proffer her services to him the 
moment she could, by eflecting to seya 
in any arrangement with her bus 
band, relieve berself of hia shackles. For 
more than ever she hated the marquis, 
wore still his aohappy wife, and yet more 
virulentiy Etheline. 

The marquis had said that he bad learn 
ed all be wixhed to know, bat this was 
not the fact, or rather, be would have been 
giad to learn what he bad come to know 
Phat there had been love passages between 
hia wifo and Cleveland Dysart before his 
introdaction to her he was only too well 
aware; that seemed to infer that Cleve 
land bad been her first love, and she bad 
therefure no place in her beart for bim 
when she accepted his hand. 

“Bat for that, would have forgiven 
and forgotten everything ; but he was her 
first love and he lives,” he muttered again 
aud again to himself, as he took his way 
to the mausion of a noble friend, where he 
had asseuted to meet a clergyman of high 
position, ansions, as he understood, to 
urge the claims of an applicant to an ap- 
polntment within bis gift. He bad yrant- 
ed the reqaest almost as a matter of 
course, and he proceeded to keep the en- 
gagement becanse it was one of the few 
matters brought before him which would 
for a time divert his thonghts from one 
all-absorbing, all-engroasing, distracting 
theme upon which his mind dwelt inces- 
santly 

Iie waa not prepared to meet face to face 
the Honorable and Reverend Mr. Stanley, 
who was a relation, and for whom be en 
tertained es profoand a reverence as a bigh 
exteem. He kuew that his position in the 
eburech had been won even more by his 
pure ard sincere religious and sanctified 
life than by bis remarkable ability as an 
expounder of Gospel truths. Ile was less 
prepared for the salbject which the Rever 
end Mr. Stanley, with the briefest preface, 
introduced to him, and the claims which 
he urged with a force end eloqgneuce the 
Marquis of St. Leonards found to be over 
powenng 

Hie had known Etheline, danghter of 
Lord Vawlett, from her girlhood, 
cially prior to her marriage with the Vis 
connt Hastingleigh, and be was the first to 
whom she appealed, when, escaping from 
the den in which she bad been confined, 
she made her way to London 

He bad provided ber with an asylonm, 
and farnished her with the means to carry 
ont ber cherished purpose of discovering 


eace 


expe- 


‘her daughter, and effecting a reunion with 


her husband. He was able to assare him, 
in convincing langaage, that she had led a 
blameless, thongh most aunbappy, life since 
their separation ; and he was enabled to 
reconnt to him all that had ensued, when, 
nubidden, and by crafty artifice, Cleveland 
Dysart had forced his way into her pre- 
sw nee, in the dwelling which for some 
lengthened period bad been her secret 
home 

Slowly, emphatically, solemnly he re 
counted what had passed between them at 
that interview. How Cleveland had re 
proached her for being but too pare, too 
trae, and loving a wife; how in indignant 
terms he repndiated having injared the 
bonor of the marquis, becanse she had so 
effectnally deprived bim of all opportanity 
of doing so, and acknowledged that the 
fault she bad committed in granting him a 
clandestine meeting was committed ont of 
pure sentimental sympathy for what she 
imagined he bad been anffering on her ac 
count. That it bad been her weak im 
pression that she shou! explain to bim 
satisfactorily the circumstances which had 
led to ber marriage with another, bid him 


' farewell forever, and so forget that he bad 


he | 


ever lived. 

Then, yet more solemnly and impres 
sively, be repeated what the viscountess at 
the last interview had, with aneqaivocal 
and intense earnestness, declared to Cleve- 
land, that she bad never loved him, that he 
bad wielded over ber a mysterions power 
which has been attribated to an electro 
magnetism possessed by various Laman 
beings, and for a time it bad enthralled 
her but that separation, absence, and 
rigid searching self «examination bad en 
abled ber to discover beyond the remotest 
possibility of a doubt that it was the in 
tlaence of an evil eye, and that alone, 
which for a time had subdued her, and not 
love 

Chat she bad loved but once--that she 
still lowed. and that the object of her love 
was ber hashan.l. 

With a groan the marjnis buried his 
face in bia banda, bowed bisa frame, and 
sat convalsed with emotion, 

“Do you believe, St. Leonarda, the 
story I have told you, the trathfulness of 
the explanations, and the history I have 
given you as [I have known them to be, or 
shall [ sanctify it by my oath ’” exclaimed 
tbe Reverend Mr. Stanley, in tones that 
thrilled bim 


* Not for worlds,’ marmured the mar- 


qnis, with quivering lips, and bis eyes 


to escape from him, and enter upon a life | 


of tou and privation, in preferencs to 
sharing with him as his wife a home and 
surroundirgs of lururious magnificence. 
Old Sydney supplemented ber story by 
stating how be bed rescned Etheline from 
the clutches of the woman before them, 
and bad borne her senseless to the reai- 


blinded by tears. ‘If I had known this 
earlher, how mach misery I might have 
saved her myself. I feel now that it is I 
who should ane for forgiveness, for I have 
been culpable too.” 

“Then ane now,” exclaimed the Keve- 
rend Mr. Stanley, flinging wide a door 
which opened into a room beyond. 

In ita centre stood the viscountesa, with 
ber arms encircling the form of her dangh 
ter Etheline, whose face, like her mother «, 
was turned toward him with eager, in- 
tensely anxious solicitade. 

The marquis stood transfixed for an in- 
stant as they met bis view. Then he at- 
tered a passionate cry —it was difficult to 
tell whether it was of pain or joy; buat 


throwing out his arms, he gasped — 

**My Etheline--mine' My queen—now, 
Fn have ever been! My wife! my 
wife” 


She threw herself into his arma, and 
yielded herself to. bis convulsive em- 
brace—nay, returned it with the same 


fervor. 
ie. 


Yet a moment, and only a moment, and 
she placed Etbeline in bis arma. 

** My darling child—our child, Hasting 
leigh!" she murmured, almost inandib|, 
with convulsive excitement. 

**My child!” he exclaimed, with intense 
feeling, as be folded his arms shout her 
alien, and pressed her forehead fondly 
with his lips. “ My darling, my own! My 
beart opens to you. How my cheeks burn 
with shame and penitence at the erte), 
criminal wrong I have forced upon you 
How mach you have to pardon, to for 
get. bow much forgiveness I bave to pray 
for’ 

Poor Etheline could not articulate « 
word, not though ber coming happiness or 
life bed depended upon it. She almost 
awooned wth omstion, and felt delirions 
with joy, knowing herself to be locked in 
the lovieg arms of ber father 

And a low, sweet, encouraging voice 
seemed to whisper in her ear 

“T live in hope’ Lord, hear me’ [ 
live in bope'” 

With that silent aspiration there came 
ap before her eyes the vision of Gordon 
Athol « handsome, noble face, as bright and 
beautiful as if it were a vision of the Angel 
Kaphael, with * lineaments divine.” 


CHAPTER \UL 
“DROWNED, MAY IT PLEASE JOU, MY Logp, 

We cau afford to leave to the imegina- 
tion of the reader what followed the recon- 
ciliation of the Marquis of St. Leonards 
with hie wife and daughter. Mautnal ex 
planations took place between man and 
wife, and both really for the first time dis. 
covered how traly and sincerely they were 
attached to each other. At the earliest 
possible moment they qaitted London for 
a place of retirement, where could be xe. 
ranged the best means for the restoration 
of the marchioness to society, and the in. 
troduction of Etheline into the sphere to 
which she properly belonged 

It must not be sapposed that when 
Etheline found herself in a high position, 
a lady of title, and surrounded by every 
luxary, that she forgot Lollie Leslie. Next 
to the ever-recurring face of Gordon Athol 
always came to her the pretty coantenance 
of Lollie, Not, as she had known it in 
the earlier period of their intimacy, round, 
plamp, shining, transparent, glowing as a 
sunny apple, bat pale, anxions, drawn as 
when she had last seen it. No, in trath, 
no, in very truth, she did not forget her, 
nor lose an hour in making her high-bora 
parents ac)nainted with her many genuine 
virtaes. Soe told them that Lollie had 
been her first playmate, and after her re- 
tarn to England her companion in the 
work.room —how, when hapless, homeless, 
friendless, she had songht her, she had re- 
ceived her with open arms, shared all she 
possessed with ber, aided, helped, worked 
for, attended to her with more than the 
devotion of a loving sister. Indeed, she 
so interested them in her that they were 
not only desirons to see her, to thank and 
recompense her, if that were possible, buat 
readily assented to the anggestion of Ethe- 
line that she shonld offer ber a home, and 
make her a companion and friend. 

It was decided that they should retire 
withont delay to Hastingleigh Court, and 
live there in seclasion antil the world had 
been prepared for their appearance in it 
and Etheline felt it would, imdeed, be 
pleasant to have there the companionship 
of Lollie. 

It must be confessed there were one or 
two reasons other than those mentioned 
which had weight with Etheline in urging 
ber to effect this arrangement. One of 
the-e, we suspect, was that Lollie, when- 
ever the name of Gordon Athol bad been 
mentioned while they were living alone to 
gether, bad been in the habit of exercising 
her fertile imagination in inventing inter- 
views between him and Etheline, which 
took place in scenes to be found only 
in the gardens of Elysinm, and in placing 
in his mouth rhapsodies which, if stilted 
and high flown, nevertheless breathed a 
passionate adoration which had a very 
grateful sound in her ears. 

She used to listen to Lollie's wonderfally 
constracted outpouring of love, sapposed 
to be eloquently whispered to her by 
Gordon Athol, with a throbbing heart, 
barning cheeks, and infinite gratification, 
and it was more than possible, if Lollie re- 
joined her, and lived with her down at 
Hastingleigh Court, she would, when the 
roses had been brought back to her cheek, 
brightness to her eye, and contentment to 
her mind, resume those pleasant inven- 
tions until the hero of them retarned from 
the Cape of Good Hope, and then— Ah, 
then, if there were no ever-to-be hated 
princess in the way, he might, now the 
obstacles of mean birth and penury were 
removed, utter those felicitous sentiments 
in less extravagant, perhaps, but no less 
delightfal language to her himself. 

Ah, that indeed would be the crowning 
bliss of her new life. 

She hal not forgotten Lollie’s dearly- 
cherished secret, and her almost imposi- 
ble ambition respecting young (Charles 
Templeton--who conld say bat what she 
might be able to make that dream a reality 
too! It would be surely no difficulty to 
endow Lollie with a little fortane—she 
would gladly give her half her own—and 
old Mr. Templeton might not have made 
up bis mind’ that his son shonld marry 
& princess, so wonld be content with 
danghter-in-law with a respectable dowrs 

Bat Lollie, alas’ was not to be found 
when Etheline, accompanied by her mother, 
wentin search of her, In a quiet brongham, 
they proceeded to the address at which 
Mra. Leslie had lived, but abe had qaitted 
it withont leaving a clue bebind by which 
to trace ber. Old Sydney was set to work 
to hunt op Anant Tracy, to extract from 
her, if possible, what had become of Lollie. 
The ol] man came back with the state- 
ment that her mistress, Miss Agatha Dysart, 
had most unexpectedly entered into the 
bonds of mwatrimouy with her first love, 
who, after years of absence, had retarned 
to her a widower, and had married bet 
They hai gone abroad somewhere, Tracy 
had accompanied them, and frou what be 
could learn, Lollie had gone with them. 

Etheline was grievously disappointed, 
and began to feel some of her old sad, dis- 
pov feeling coming back to her. Sb® 

ad been reunited t> ber parenta, replaced 
in a magnificent Lome, was a suitable 
match even in the Duke of Glenlyon * 
eyes for his son, though the proud Sooteh 
duke knew it not—althongh he was 4°- 
qnaintéed with the marchioness, and the 
circumstances which had separated ber 
from her home—was snrrounded, in short, 
it seemed, by everything that could con- 
tribate to and complete her happiness, bat 
she was not happy; worse, to 
entertain ad at when she was loce- 
ted at Hastingleigh Court she should be 
wretohed 

It seemed ungratefal and wicked, bat 
then she thought, as she pressed her hand» 
on her temples, what would be her state, 


her p, her riches, her pride of birth, 
all the loxaries and enjoyment without .- 


one with whom she yearned to share it. 
would only yield her veration and bitter- 
ness of spirit. She half wished that sbe 
wos back with Lollie in their little room — 
| she working, and Lollie talking of Gordon 



































lible 


eee 
her 
adly 


Urn 
tel, 


pray 


te « 
aor 
Host 
jons 
din 


vice 


ame 
don 
and 
Lyel 


Ab, 

rina- 
Con - 
ards 


and 
dis. 
rere 
liest 
for 


tion 
| in. 
6 to 


hen 


thol 
ance 
t in 
ind, 


she 
ked 
the 
she 
rere 
and 
bat 
the- 
apd 


‘tire 
and 
had 


be 


ship 


ep or 
med 
ying 
» of 
hen - 
een 
» to 
sing 
iter- 
hich 
only 


the 
rere 


less 


: be 


ted, 


able 


































offers are mean.” 

“One man can't bear all the cost of pro 
gression in « place like this,” answered bis 
mister, reasonably. 

** Well, I've no doubt bat this Frie Kent 
will be willing 
more 


“I think, Crril, he will let Mr. Shi 
have it very low; he said be cuntell the 


mentioned by the warquis or her mother 
since she bad taken up ber abode with | 
them, although to ber surprise, and to the 
momentary Increased ection of her beart, 
she heard the marchioness epeak of the 
lake of Glenlyon as one who had acted on 
more than ope occasion the part of a friend 
to ber, yet Gordon's name remained un- 
spoken 
Although ever in her mind and tremb- 
ling on her lips, she dared not to ventare an interest in their homes and in their 
to mention the beloved name, she knew general advancement.” 
not what hed befallen bim, could not “To whom did he impart his philan- 
guess. He might have been drowned at thropic ideas, | beg leave to aak *” 
sea or died of fever for aught she knew, or ‘To me —this afternoon.” 
might, it so seemed, be likely to know. ** Weill! well! you not only bow, bat 
If he bad perished—well, ber high birth, bold regular conversations with him, i 
ber grand name, would henceforth be no seems there must be an end of this!” 
better than a mockery to ber, for she had There was a surprised silence on her 
been overjoyed to achieve—or, rather, re- part, then she laid down her book quietly, 
gain-—ber position for bis sake only. And and looked at ber brother's impetaous, 
the time came to leave London and pro 


handsome, scornful face. 
ceed to Hastingleigh (art. All the pre “(ive a reasonable objection why I 
parations were made, and although appa 
rently everything that could reuder her 
return there # joyous event hed been 
thonght of and arranged, her heart grew 
heavier, and her hopefalpess in the bappi- 
peas of the fature fainter 


Cyn.” 

“It is not that you have not the pri 
vilege of doing as you please, of course 
bat I assure you, your position does not 

* warrant any such proc ings. Your com 
As sho quitted the splendid mansion mon sense should teach you that Eric 
in which she had recently resided to enter Kent and Miss Everett do not stand on a 
the travelling carriage, she found a path | level. 
to at lined with carious spectators, who bad It was well that his eyes were fixed 
paased to obtain a glance of nobility in the | upon the card over which he was rapidly 
howan form, and see bow much it is like | scribbling, as a look of aweeping contempt 
common clay. Her ear canght a plaintive | masked the fair face unmistakably 
ery of surprise, and she turned her eyesto | * You are apeaking of a person you do 
see from whose lips it came. not know,” she said, eventaally, in an an 

Standing in the front rank was a young | raffled voice. ; 
girl, poorly yet cleanly clad. She was em- Cyril Everett dashed down the card and 
bracing a goodly-sized brown-paper parcel. stood before her, his handsome, graceful 
Ftheline looked at ber pallid, pinched face, figure drawn to its full height. 
whioh exhibited painfaily the traces of in- **Cortainly I never sought his acqnaint 
sufficient food and much mental suffering, | ance—all that it in necessary to know of 
and instantly stopped. She pleced her! bim, I had no difiiculty in finding ont, 
band upon her arm, gazed eagerly into | simply that he is a well to-do fellow in the 
her eyes, and gaspe 1-— iron-works at Hatherton — superintendent 

** Lollie!” of several handred men, and very well in 

On, Lyddy—Lyddy ;" was the faint, his way; bat farther than that, ont of his 
qnivering, scarcely audible reply. sphere, I cannot imagine him an eapecial 

In a moment she tore the parcel from acquisition to any one in a vastly different 
ber bands, and thrust it into the arms of standing in the world.” 
an electrified and white-plastered.baired “S> a mans work constitutes his 
foutman; she locked ber arm in that | ‘sphere’'” sbe returned, with inquiring 
of the young girls, and forced her ap | composnre. 
the steps into the hall, up into her own He bit bis lips, and tarning quickly, 
room, which she had but a few minutes | said 
before quitted, She closed the door, she “I'm going out on some business —will 
twined her arma about the young girls be back in two hours.” And was out of 
honldera, she i ber to her heart, the room and hoase soon after. 
aud the large, brilliant tears raced each Constance Everett sighed heavily —she 
other down her cheeks aa, kissing the walked over to the window and jooked 
cold, thin, white face with the aspect after him, then turned —and as she haa | 





of death, reclining on her shoulder, she | the table, picked up the card he had 
whispered, tenderly dropped. ‘There, in bold, careless charac 
** Lollie—Lollie dear—I am so glad, so | ters were these words. ‘Eric Kent—Ple | 
very glad, to see you again, to hold you to beian.” If Ac had been the subject of bia 
my heart, my own trae, true friend; glad, | thonght, she could not have felt the words 
Lollie, because now I can prove to you how more keenly. A look of resentment and | 
deeply I bave felt and appreciate all your | ex«jnisite renunciation of the falseneas of 
loving services and devotion to me.” such an utterance, mingled painfully in 
Poor Lollie was some time before she ber face. Her lips were compressed, bat 
could command anything like firmness or ber eyes were bumid. *‘ This is a glove 
coherency of speech, or calm down ber joy Ill take up when Cyril retarna,” she ex 
at meeting with ** Lyddy” once more, and claimed, picking up a volame of Barns 
in learning that she was not only a high | for the purpose of slipping the card be 
aud noble lady bred and born, but that she tween its leaves. The strange sarcasm of 
had got ‘her own again.” Yet at last she circnmstances revealed the top line of the | 
was able to reply to Etheline’s reiterated page ‘' The man's the gowd for a’ that.” 
questions respecting herself, by saying A curious unbending of the face that 
simply that her wotber, at the instigation | shadowed the book was an answer, such as 
of Aunt Tracy, bad arranged the plan | a friend who understood her, might have 
by which she was carried off to marry received 
Bob; but as she felt that she would much A serse of injastice rankled in the 
rather endure any amount of hard work | conscious judgment. She lowered the 
and privation than marry Bob, she bad | light, and threw herself down on the sofa, 
contrived to escape from home, and to | with the depressed cognizance of facts 
take a situation to live in a house of basi- | without a remedy; #0 she brushed it aside, 
ness to work the machine. The work was | and yielded to a disappointed torpor, that 
very bard, however, and the pay very small, | fortanately veils our vision in perplexity. 
bat she endured it because she believed | How long she remained in this semi-som- | 
she was speeding rapidly to the ‘‘ Happiest | pambalic state she knew not--only that 
Land.” | ahe waa aroused by the entrance of a visi- 
“Oo earth first,” whispered Etheline, | tor. She advanced rather formally, and 
kissing her again and again. |apon tarning up the light during her | 
i To be continued in our next, Commenced in No, 98.) | apology for the dim apartment, what was 


— + = | her astonishment to tind herself face to 
ERIC KENT—PLEBEIAN. | 


face with Eric Kent. 
| 
BY SPHINX. 


There had been a formal note of thanks 
| from Cyril Everett, but he had never enter. | 
| ed the house before. Constance, burdened | 
| with the memory of the late conversation, 
‘* Constance, to whom were you bowing | stood motionless, and the rich color surged 
ax yon drove in at the gate *" asked Cyril throngh ber veins to her temples. He, 
Everett, lazily assisting his sister to alight | observed the painful expression, and con. | 
from her phacton. | trasted it with the quiet pallor of the 
“To Mr. Kent,” replied the young lady, | afternoon. He bowed over her ont- 
relinquishing the reins. ‘‘Jack,” she | stretched hand, and said gravely - 
added to the little groom, *‘ just see whether | ‘' I am sorry your brother i# absent, but 
there is a atone in Fleet's foot ; be limped | if you will allow me to send a business 
a little coming home to-night.” | reply by you, I'll be brief.” Constance 
As the groom drove the stylish pair of po- | bowed affirmatively. 
nies down to the stable, Constance Everett |‘ Your brother made me a very generons | 
turned toward ber brother, and was aston- | offer through Mr. Shippen for a lot opposite | 
ished to find a heavy frown on bis face. the iron-worka, which | must refase simply | 
‘* In anything wrong with you, Cyril?” | because I desire that gentleman to purchase 
“No, but there is with you, I think.” | it to aid the building scheme. I expected 
‘“What do you mean?” she asked, with | Mr. Everett at my office this afternoon, as 
a faict color warming her fair face. Mr. Saippen understanding he was on his 
* Do you intend to notice that fellow at | way there, sent 4 bim some plans of 
the iron-works every time he passes you, | houses fur me. ay I trouble you for, 


should nef hold « conversation with him, , 


merely because be caught your runaway , the 


ponies ? 

“And saved my life thereby!” she re- 
plied, significantly. 

** Any man would save a ‘romans life.” 

** And apy woman would be grateful for 
it, I should hope.” 

** Well, tea is on the table, and we can 
argne the matter later,” said ber brother, 
entering the hall. Bat when Constance 
Everett took her seat at the waiter, some 
tive minutes later, there was a calm dig- 


nity about her that seemed to reject an | 


argument, and a pleasant expression in 
her face that also seemed to prevent any 
absurdity on the part of ber brother. For 
five years the two had lived alone in the 
great house on the hill, and Constance 
reigned there so quietly and faithfully 
that any stranger woul 
the house had never kuown a wiser, older 
tuistreas. 

Cyril Everett was not a model brother, 


although no one ever attributed to bim an | 


ungallant quality. A gentleman by descent 
and with certain refined tastes, he made a 
very effective master of the small retinne 
of servants by bis firm, unfamiliar ways, 
and terse, though not unkindly authority. 
Toward his sister be was deferential and 
loving after a fashion—but few men could 
quarrel with Constance Everett. As far 
as possible she 

lives of others cs to leave her own indi- 
Viduality established rather than asserted. 
It was something of this that checked the 
bot words on Cyril Everett's tongue as he 





have supposed — 


d to enter into the | 


m ? 
** Certainly, if I can find them ; Cyril 
has doubtless left them in his desk. Ex- 
onse me a minote,” ashe said, withdrawing 
She was gone some time. (‘yril had not 
left them on his , 80 she went up to 
| his room and found them carelessly thrown 
upon the window-sill, She entered the 
parlor noiselessly. Mr. Kent was standing 
with his back to the door with a book in 
his hand. She came ap to bim and saw be- 
| tween bis fingers the card with the large 
letters in italic print: ‘“‘Eric Kent 
Piebeian,” ander his very ey: s. He closed 
the book and took the roll from her 
| band gently. She oonld not speak—oh 
| the bitter insult offered to the gentleman 
who stood before her! She raised her 
eyes entreatingly to the tall powerful 
figure and looked into the dark-blue, 
honest eyes. Hin face was a study. There 
was po bint of a wound in the calm, 
| reliant expression of the mouth and nose, 
and the eyes were fixed upon the open 
| window in a peaceful, considerative way. 
| He did not seem to be aware that she was 
| standing in an attitude of supplication 
| almost, and that he had taken the rull 
| from ber hands without farther notice. It 
| may have been her excited breathing that 
| attracted his attention, for be tarned and 
| met « glance fall of contrition. Perhaps it 
was the sorrowful regret in her counte- 
| nance that made him realize how deep the 
| insult really was, for a flash sw over bis 
| brow and hie lip trembled slightly. 

| Could you listen to a few words?” 
Conat asked dily. The question 





sat opposite her. After tea they withd 
to the , and Constance — cutting 
the leaves of a magazine. Cyril sat down, 
and taking a card and pencil, silently 
began dsawing some plans for part of bis 
estate. 

“By the way, Constance, g of 
Keat, I have made him an offer for that 


lot “ae the iron-works.” 

** He'll never sell that to you, Cyril.” 

“ Why not?” 

** Becanse I heard bim tell Mr. Shippen 
he would sell it to him only, to aid the 
building plan for the workmen. You know 
Mr. Bhippen's scheme is to bave a setile- 
ment down there ; nice, comfortable little 
homes, at a rent.” 

thinks he's « 


* Ob, folderal ' 
second George Pi y, I've no doabt— 





| in iteelf was an interpretation of the feel- 
ing he had been speculating upon. A beau. 

| tifal emile sbone in hia eyes, he drew an 

| arm-chair to the table and said easily — 

| If you will take that chair it will give 
me mach pleasure to finish our conversa- 
tion so hastily interrupted by my business 

| this afternoon.” A triumphant pride in 

| this man's anshaken superiority, kindled 








| ber face into a drou t which 
| with the half-emberassed grievance in her 

eyes, conspired to produce a magical ¢flect 
| upon her oe. Bat she was not to 


appearan 
be put off in this generous way. She took 
the matter bravely in band, bat with a fal- 


tering 5 
“Mr. Kent, you are refasing an « ay 
| before it is made; that I cannot allow ; 





after ite utterance, it can 
deservedly borne.” 
* You do not owe me any apology.” 
ie My brother dvs.” 


Athol. Bhe had never heard his name his schemes are large enongh, bat his bat if it shoald please you to refuse it 
bo more than 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
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SF There ia no object in nature which 
approaches in glory a peacock with bis 


“1 cannot agree with you-bhe never tail spread, so nearly as a young lady with 


therefore is not naible for my acc 
dentally Anding oat opiaioa.” 


Constance sat in silent wonder, her eyes 


men to feel that there were those who took were fised Gpon his face, and bis apon here, | so 


to receive at least third would have «sd sach a thing, I hope, and & new pony phacton and a parasol on ber 


whir handle 
Sf A country postmaster wishes that 
who ase postal cards woulda t write 
as he consumes twenty minutes 


There was no partioolar intention in their | ree@ing some of them 


watual 
each 
her 
her distress 

“You will pet understand 
began. 
| by your forgiveness. 


beyond the intaition of | 
others recompense. The lady felt menced business in Obicagy recently 


ift paltry in comparison with hie— 
inereased. 


“I feel that we would be Aonernd 


@ A Grm of Chinese lanndry.men com 
The 
pames of the partners are Yang Wo, Sam 
Yep, Ling Yang, Hop Wo, Yang Wo and 


me,” she Oan Chow. 


| As enterprising dog in U'tiea secured 
samples from the clothing of eight light 


The noble sincerity of her character | ning rod agents within half an boar after 
made bim realize that bis admiration shon!ld a thunder-storm the other day 


| be checked, if there was indeed thu/ dif. 
ference placed upon their relative posi- 
tions, He said constrainedly 

ih) It 


forgive the words; if they were true, I 
might not be so ready to forget them.” 
A fact indeed! If were 


of a gon. | raid, in her ennay, 


SF Av Eogliah newspaper mentions that 
| ® husband and wife recently set sail from 
| Derby for Glasgow, Bootland, on the way 


paine me to place you in a false | to Edinburg, the wife baving on her knee 
light—stll if it is any comfort to you—! | her thirty third baby. 


Twenty four of the 
thirty-three are living. 

S# A bigh ccheat girl, just graduated, 
Let as avoid the 


tleman he would have taken ap the insult. | frivolities of life, and purave the noblest 


She heard Oyril come in, and ayain the | ends only.” 
| blood stole shamefally over her face, ashe | to tears in an agonisin 
| entered, greeted Mr. Kent in a lnsineas. | the proper shade of 


like way, received bis refnsal with non 
obalance, and lita cigar carelessly, The 
visitor soon arose to depart, and (Cyril 
nodded to him as he passed to the front 
door unaccow prnied. 


As he was opening the door Cyril | with one, in the New York acceptation of | 


glanced in hurried surprise at his sister's 
departare, and subse. uent words with Eno 
hent atthe door, Waen she retarned he 


The next day she was moved 
attempt to decide 
ue for her com 
pletion 

€@ A Now York girl at Weat Point says 
the idea that cadets are great flirts in a 
popular fallacy. They know nothing what 
ever about it. If a girl tries to ** flirt 


the word, it frightens him almost to death 
S@ Atwome of the Long Branch hotels 
the piazzas are carpeted every evening, to 


pufled a clond of smoke into ascending | the great advantage of ladies with band 


rings, and asked with a yaen 

** How long bas that fellow been here?” 
Bat he questioned the desert air, as she 
had taken up a book and left the room, 
apparently not hearing the qaestion. * * 


The summer passed away and Constance | 


Everett had seen nothing of Mr 
save in passing the shop one day he had 


raised his hat to them, as the carriage | when a young lady sees one of her ac 
* It was | 


bowled along the road. * * 


| some dresses, and the great inconvenience | 
of amokers 
SF The striking difference between a 
young man and a young woman ia illus 
trated by a croaker, who says that the first 
thing a yoong man does when he sees a 


Kent, | friend with a new hat on, is to take it off 


| and serenely try it on his own head; bat 
! 


qoatatances with a new bonnet, she jast | 


probably the latter part of September when | lifta ap her nose and serenely wonders 
Cyril deapairingly annoanced that he had | “ where the thing got that fright.” 


speculated in oil and lost everythin 


“I suppose the news will be all over 


town to-morrow and people will flock bere | at tue age of one bundred and twenty. 
Not a | seven, having 
‘The place must be | served as cook to Catharine IL, and was | 


to bay and look at the borses!” 
word of jer shook. 
svld, and there is no one willing to bay it,” 


S@ Kursia boats as in old men, One 
has jost passed away, at Nijoi-Novgorod, 





been born in Iii He 


in the ranks of the Rassian army all 


he went on irritalbly, ‘‘exoept in sharea, | through the campaign from 17) to Is14, | 


and then we can never repurchase.” 
“The place must be sold privately,” 
Constance replied. 
** How cold and anreasonable you are 
not a continental do you care whether | 


lose my saddie-borses or not,” he growled | ran up and down over the keys, evidently 


an she left the room and ordered her phae 
ton and drove rapidly to Hatherton. The 


His oldest son is ninety-six, | 
| €@ A correspondent of the Potroit Post 

states that whenever the piano in his parlor | 
is left open, and the room is nnocoupied, | 
| @ rat will emerge from bis hiding-place and | 





highly delighted with the musio produced 
thereby. When the piano is A se the 


first porson she met was Mr. Shippen, He | segacious rodent will seat himself on the | 
promised to advertise the —— sale | Corner and utter diamal syneaks 


verbally. Daya went by, and Oyril walked 
around the place gloomy, cross, and bope 
less. ‘ There is nothing bat an auction- 
cers male!” he said to Constance, * We 


must have money, and there has not been | 


a single offer yet.” 


‘Two days after a red tlag was flying | with a toll-gatekoeper about a sixpence, 
j w 


from the massive gateway at Oaklands 


ST A little baby is atr easy thing to love, | 
| but a big baby is a very hard thing to love, 
nays & veteran observer, especially if you 
have married her. 

“A young Oregon lady recently dis 
carded her lover because he «uarrelled 





Ihere are nineteen hotels and one 


Constance bad taken refage with ber | hundred and forty cottages at Capo May. 


friend, Mra, Whitney, at the rectory 
Mra. Whitney, Cyril and Constance were 
standing in the hall talking, Mr. Shippen 
drove up. 

** The sale has been stopped by a private 
purchaser,” he announced, ‘Am going to 
see who be ia.” 

Cyril flew op the stairs perfectly jabi 
lant. Just then, Louis Whitney rau up 
the rtepn. 

“Ob, mamma! who do you think has 
bonght Oaklands’ Mr. Kent! and hes 
not going to live there; | heard him tell 
Mr. Hollingsworth, ” 

Constance tapped on Cyril's door, ‘* Come 
in." She entered; he was evidently pre 
paring to go to Oaklands, 

“Cyril, she said, in a husky voive, 
* 7 koow the purchaser,” 

* You do! who in it? he said, eagerly 
coming forward. She banded bim a card, 
and opon it, in his own handwriting, he 
read the words; * Eric Kont—Pilebeian. 
You could bave beard a pin drop, the 
mlence was so intense. Oyril’s face bad 
changed to a deep, dull red, and he was 
nnable to meet the clear, challenging eyes 
of his sister, He sat down like one in a 
dream, Constance left the room, but she 
quickly retarned and pot ber arms aroand 
his neck. He pushed ber aside. 

** 1D ask Shippen to buy it of him. 

** (yet !” 

He stalked angrily out of the room 
Later, a note was handed her: * Dear 
Misa Everett—You doubtless know that I 
have bought Oaklands. As I leave for 
England on basiness, | beg that you and 


Aa | 


&@ “I think our oharoh will last a good 
| many years yet,” said a wagyish deacon to 
| his minister; “IT see the sleepers are very 
| sound.’ 

Sf A German who landed in St Paal, a 
| few days ago, parted with *1 000 of bis 
| money to an votly-tongued confidence man 
| in less than half an hour after his arrival 

The vily-tongne wanted to pay a bi 
| freight bill, bad nothing bat large checks, 


eto., and handed over as security a bag of | 


| twenty-dollar gold pieces, which of course | 
if | 


| 
| 


' 


| Intention to kill her sun. 


| dead 


your brother will at least be tenants there | 


until | return. With sincere sympathy, 
Ext Kent.” 

A year elapsed, and one day Cyril rode 
over to Hathertoa to dispose of his only 
horse. Snddenly the animal shied at a 
piece of tlattering paper and threw him. 
When he opened hin eyes, it was in the 
face of one whose loving, fearless heart 
belonged to the universal brotherhood 
Eric Kent was in his old place at the iron 
works again it seemed, and be had found 
thia man insensible in the roa. 

Sis months after the accident, Constance 
and her brother were seated ‘neath the 
grand old trees at Oaklands, bat by bisa 
side there lay a pair of cratches Ihe 
arose to go to the honse, when a manly, 
vigorous voice exclaimed 

**Oyrilbrother—lean on me," and 
Eric Kent and Cyril Everett walked away 
together. It wax some time befure the 
former retarned and found (Constance had 
wandered toward the shady knoll near the 
spring -honse 

IT think Cyril will be better in the fall, 
Misa Everett.” 

** I think he will be, then, where there is 
no sickness.” 

** You Anow thia then 7’ be said, battling 
with his emotion. 

* Yes.’ 

‘He ia fretting to-night about leaving 
you alone in the world —and, Constance, | 
asked him to leave you in my care, if you 

could—if you can love me?” 

She stood motionless; at last she said 

* It is pity, not love, that prompts this 
We — we insulted you —and you —" 

** Constance, my dearest love, do you 
still let that paltry word ** plebeian” rankle 
in your breast’ Are we not all betans 
in a certain sense, and does oar Heavenly 
Father cease to love us?’ 

Bhe bowed ber head upon the hands that 
clasped ber so tightly, and kiased them 
He drew ber shaw! sround her, and led 
ber toward the little arbor, where Cyril, 
from his room window, beheld them ear 
nestly talking, and his tired, anxious heart 
was at ront. 

@ A Memphis girl was married the 
other day, and immediately sold her piano, 
bought « sewing-machine, and awl her 
husband a sait of clothes and herself two 
calico dresses; and now fourteen young 
men are seeking the hand of her anmar- 
ried sinter. 


proved to be coanterfeit 

€T A battalion of locusts recently swept 
over Algeria in such a body as to intercept 
the rays of the sun. The population, the | 
police and the Arab gouma set oat and 
commence! a chase, and snovceeded in 
burying twenty-five qniotale of eggs and 
larvw in the earth. | 

4@ A cane which is likely to call forth all | 
the emotional resources of ab rench jury is 
told as fullows: A young man, having ac 
cepted a challenge from a noted duellist, 
goes home and tellahia mother all about it 
Lhe good lady rushes off distracted to the 
house of the duellist, whom she fuda« prac 
fining with a pistol in the garden, and, 
what is worse, hitting the mark every time 
She implores bis meroy, but in culdly re 
pulsed by the marksman, who declares his 
Thereupon, in 
her wrath and terror, the poor woman 
snatches up a pistol and shoots the ducilis 
The chances are that she will be ac. 
quaitted, and, indee?, it in difficult to 
magine aby Cese which offers more, or 
more gennine, ettenuation, A jury of 
mothers, at least, would not very long de 
liberate upon their verdict. 

SP That mules can count at least as far 
an five, is supposed to be proved by the 
etperienoe or a short line of omnpibuses in 
New Ocieans, in which each mule makox 
the journey five successive times before 
resting, and though keeping silent at the 
end of the first foar trips, utters «a neigh 
of delight at the end of the fifth It is very 
well kuown that the crow can count two 
If two persons enter a thicket to watch 


.for them, and one comes ont, they know | 


that there in one left; bat when fire yo | 
in, and two retarn, their arithmetic is at 
an end, and they fall a victim to their 
arithmetioal ignorance 

49 Vaptain Eaten, of a Lake Ontario 
steam-tag, reports that while he was on 


‘his way up the lake, a few niyhts ago 


there saddenly appeared into view the 
city of Oswego thirty-one miles dixtant 
with the yas light in the streets and all 
the appearances that a brilliantly lighted 
town would present from a bill in the tm 
mediate vicinity at might. The lighthonse 
at Oswego also, as well an a dozen others 
op the lake shore below, as far as Sackett» 
Harbor, were distinctly seen. ‘Ihe dis 
play, he asserts, waa witnessed for several 
minates, and then slowly faded into dark 
new 
Sf A Now Bedford man stole a yoke of 
oxen from his employer the other day 
He might have stolen bors, but he didn t 
believe in the insane rage for getting rich 
in a barry, which in raining the oonntry 
€@ Av Eoglish butcher assaulted asheep , 
with a deadly weapon and intent to kill, 
bat jast as be throst the knife inte the 
animal's vitals, it yathered its strength for 
a last effort and kicked ite marderer in | 
the stomac’s, and he died in two hours from 
the effects of the kick. The sheep was 
eronerated from all blame, as the act was 
done in self defence. ! 
@@ A Cincinoati editor, who has ino 
duiged in a heavy life insurance, in said to 
be followed, whenever be woos a fishing, 
by several insurance companies affection 
ately bearing life preservers and san-amw 
brella« 


€£ Does one woman in fifty fill the | 


lower part of her langs with air?” is 
the stern inqniry of a sanitary exchange 
The editor of that paper never beard the 
voice of an infuriated mother in-law 


6@ It in said that the Hbah scratobes his } 


head with the corner of a salt cellar. 





Sf A girl wm 1 sporte ecoanty, Indiana 
frequently imagines she te « horse and 
will get on all-fours end stamp and kick 
and eat grass 

OF Five foolish ming Helgians lately 
laid a weer that they would remein awake 
continaonsly for seven dave They hep 
op ell manner of ex “ting eterciaes and 
drank large quantities of aot. ard ane 
of them won the bet thongh with the hee 
of twenty fire peoonte in Teo 
fell asleep after 1 hours, one was wetred 
with inflammation of the langs and had to 
Rive in to save his life, and the other fell 
asleep on horseback and then fell of and 
broke his ari) 

SF A citizen of Utica, who felt called 
on to remonestrate with « female Deightaor 
for her severity in ohastising her child, the 
other day, felt called on to close the inter 
view and leave the housein a few minates 
It was observed that « mop or dust brash, 
two foot ste sla, « pot of verbena a jar of 
pickles, and the family dog foliowed close 
ly after him 

A gentle youth and fair maiden of 
Texas have outdone all other tender pairs 
in their manner of getting married. They 
aloped together from sehool, and daly 
armed with a license, rushed post baste to 
& minister on Ked Kiver, and desired him 
to perform the fatefal ceremony This, 
the heartless man refused to do, his reason 
being that neither the lady nor the gentle 
man was vet of age, and the law mightn't 
| Whe it, Despair wae albont to overwhela 
| the couple, when they were struck by an 
idea, There were no boats to be had, bat 
cotton wo nd loge were abundant 
stowed themselves carefully on one of 
| these, previously moortog it to the bank 
| with a long repe, and they having drifted 
far enough into the strean to be consider 
od out of Texes, the minister nracefally 
olimbed # stump et the waters edge aud 
Prononneced the sclemn sentences of the 
ceremony 


weight 
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BLOOM OF YOUTH. 


Thin delightfal and harmless toilet pre 
paration is undonbtedly the best tn the 
world for preverving the Mbin and Beaati 
fying the completion. It will remove Tan, 
Freckles, and all discolorations from the 
skin, leaving it beantifully white, soft, 
snoeth and clear 

Over One Milllew Ladies 


| have awed it, and in every instance it haa 


viven entire satinfactiorn Dr. Louis A. 
Sayre, after carefolly etamining the ane 


yore taeda by Chemist of the Board 
of Health of New York City, pronounced 


j tue * Bloom of Youth” « baru less pre 


peretion, entirely free from any ingredient 
injurious to the Health of Skin 
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OBSERVATIONS. 
BY MAX ADELER 


heer le mind thet the fot 

by Mas Adeter, in conmon 
rained contents of Tae Purr 
«give thie potive om erewent 

“ apprepriaties” of Mer Adeler® 
re-j@ atte ¢vemt!! ag Tom 
hw 


| Bdliore will 
ows (Peery 
wh othe 


evotion needful to perfert 
» Mine Hleme said, ** Aod now, 
Gita, Rulumon bed more wisdom and 
than any one else in the «orld 
he wes far richer than any other king be 
t the most magnificent temple 
that was ever seen, be lived in « gorgeunr 
he hed fine clothes, and horses 
eed chariots, and thousands of servants, 
the other monarchs of the earth 
looked « him with edmiration and 
envy And yet he was pot perfectly happy 
He needed buat one thing to give bim ab 
avlate contentment and felicity, and what 
do yea think it wes, Wiliam! William 
i for e moment, and then suddenly 
exclaimed, ‘'! know Mies Miamm said, 
“And what wee it “Why, be wanted 
to learn bow to whietle on hie fingers 
Theo William al! «t once went down to the 
foot ef the class = ile had been patti: « in 
his apare time during the preceding week 
prectiaing thet imnsical aooon piish ment 
aad he theaght Solomon certainly must 
have bad yearnings in the same direction 
A friend of cars, Darneide, some tine 
ago bought an alarm clock with which to 
e@eken bis hired wirle in the morning He 
eet tidown under the sofa, without mer 
ening the fact to hie wife, and that 
evening after tea Mere Harneide regreoased 
open the sof with the baby opon ber ley 
Baddenly the alern: began with a teriitk 
olatier, which gave Mra lharneide each « 
dreedful shock that she fainted, dropped 
the baby on its head, scared Harneide so 
that he opeet the kerosene lamp on dite 
mother in law, @he fell, knocking youn 
William Hourneide throngh the glass deor 
of the book case, catting bia dreadfally 
while Mary Jane Hurneide, in endeaworiny 
tosave the bety from the flames which were 
twelve 


3 
3 
; 
: 


devuating the mother in law, tore 
yerds of gathers out of ber dress and 
tripped, breaking ber right arm It oomt 
over tecive hondred dollars for dootors 
bille to bring Mee. Harnside ont of her 
convulsions, to repair Mary Janes ary 

to cover William with eticking plaster, to 
heal op Bornetde s mother tn law and te 
trepan the baby to aay nothing of the 
agony endured by Harneide from the lee 
tures delivered ever sinee, three timer a 
day, by hie wife and wife n mother apon 
the pereral brotality of man, and the utter 
imbeotlity: { all male oitivens bearing the 
name of Hurnawe. Ile wishes now be had 
alinded to that alarm clock when he frst 
came home, or had engaged « policeman 


to wake the hired girl by throwing bricks | 


through her window 

They say that the chief astronomer at 
the Washington observatory was dreadfully 
sold a few days ago A wicked boy whose 
Banday school experience seems only te 
have made him more depraved, caught « 
fire fy and stack 14 with the aid of some 
matilage in the contre of the largest 
lems in the telesoope, That night when 
the astronomer weat to work, be per 
ceived « tlege of light epparently im the 
heavens, and what amesed him more 
was that it would give « couple of apurt» 
, only to beret forth 
He examined 


im the heaveus that extraordinary star was 
He thoaght he found the looality, 
the next worning he telegraphed a!) 
over the universe that he had discovered 
end remarkable star of the third 
magnitade in Orton. 
all the astromomers in Earupe and Awe 
rica were stadying Orion, and they gare 


Washington & know what be meant 
discoverer took another look and found 
that the new star bad moved aboul eighteen 
billion miles in twenty four hours, and 
Bpen eramining it closely he was alarmed 
to perceive that it had lege When he 
went on the dume the beal morning to 
polish up bis glans he found the light 
ming bug leople down at Alexandria 
seven miles imtant heard port of the 
ewearing, and they say he infused into 
it mach whole«ouled sinoenty and vigor 
ons energy. The bills for telegraphic des 
amounted to twenty «it handred 
doliare, and now the astronomer wants to 
fod that boy. He wishes to consalt with 
him sbout something 
The oireulation of the Saf Awe Poet in 
China is so ettensive that we are preparing 
for our readers in that country a story 
foanded on fect. It is written tn the Obi 
hese style and e1!! be continged from week 
to week antil the year i 4 It will take us 
two years to patdish the preface, and we 
shall probably work down tate the body of 
the first chapter before the close of the 
bert twenty years li will be printed in 
the Chinese language aud may easily be 
read by our home subscribers with the as 
sistance of « couple of tea chests and a 
few labels from peeks of fire crackers 
Tere hero is a man and he is in love, it ap 
peers, with the hervine, who i « girl with 
almond eyes and a comple rion like lemon 
= Her father objeots to the young man 
pocause be sings flat and refuses to offer 
more than one baked dog « week to the 
eta beaded idol op at the sanctuary, and 
because be will cov dect bis de) otrome with 
@ brass praying wheel instead of asing « 
@iver-pleted ove. On toward the 574th 
chapter the novel becomes very exciting, 
and our prow! reader, while correcting the 
typography, wae so mach overcome that 
he lust tral of bi if and idenly 





paid beck two dollar which be borrowed 
tem years ago from the foreman. 





In « day or two) 
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Med « board and floated seruss, the praise 
belongs, we should think, to the board 
aed pot te Ceeer. And while we are on 
the eul ject, we may allede to the foolish 


news of eulogizing Washington fer crow 
ing the river af Trenton im an open boat 
amid the ice, If he hed bed ordinary 


sense be would have shipped ecroe: the 


— 

t. Darwin and the other paturaliet+ 
im sook to define the vlierities whick 
distinguieh man from lewer creation. 
heave omitted & mention one very remark 
able distinction Man ie the only anime! 
that blows hie pose. The alligator hae « 


| pose nearly two feet long, bat he never 


blows it. The elephant can reach over 


| with bie nose and tickle himeelf on the 


hind lege and he often does, but he mever 
wipes it The biae-nose beloon has « 
errulean proboscis of which the nublest 
animal might be proud, bat it woes on 
blown. The double nose pointer has an 
immense cepacity for blowing bat be 
never will, and even the oyster, whose 
nose reaches clear around to its beck, re 
fraine from exercising it. Man alone has 
reached to the height of the pocket hand 
kerebie!, and he proudly waves bie ban 
danne os 6 sufficient evidence of his im 
morte! t 

We have no other authority for it than 
Jogee himee!lf, and therefore cannot vouch 
for tte truthfulness Jones told as that be 
was persecuted nearly to peth sometime 
ane "7 a sewing machine agent, whe 
wanted him to make a purchase | nable 
at last to endeore the persistence of the 
wan, Jones says be bought « diving bel! 
and went out four hundred miles from laud 


aud desvended two miles into the vecan 


ty apend a fow days in peace = tle bad 
hardly touched bettem when be saw th: 
seeing machine man coming duwn im 


divers armor, carrying with him a «bat 
the feed and 
the mortta of bis batten bole attachment 
Jones tnfor the saddenly rowe to 
the surface and prey 
het 


witty strong testimonials to 
» ta th 
red to wail hom: 
mtas the ebips anchor was being 
or the side, A fell and 
noattering ‘lh 

nto the powder magazine. ibis caneed « 
terrific explosion, and Mr, Jones was blown 
four wiles Gpward inte the air 
hones statement, remember ) 

began to come down, he met the sewing 
machine solicitor coming ap, in a balloon, 
with a bocketfal of nam ples of the lock 
stitch, and a model of hia patent revers)| le 
hemmer When Jones fell he was picked 
up and he satled straight for home Aw the 
Jones perceived 


hauled o iposet tee 


ook « entuwn “o, live @omlea 


Jant an he 


verse! drew near the dock 
the agent etanding on the wharf waiting 
for him with a “ noiseless buattonhole at 
We thenght ell buttonholes 

but 
Jones hid bim 
self in the cabin, and inetraucted 
tain to aay to the event that he, 
died of yellow fever on the voyage 


tachment 


earily tolseless lonea i 


Phere pon 


were heer 

responmalll: 
the cap 
Jones, bad 
When 


hie | 





POSITIVE PROOF. 


Lavunenc 


**Not care for you now, Emily! 


Why, didn't I sit fourteen times for 


my photograph last week, on purpose to please you 





“DR. ANTONIO.” 


The polden Aagnat sun was casting long 


limp rapidly away. Lydia's romance 
went out like a flash when she discovered 
that he was deformed, and she shaddered 
and turned her eyos away when they 
chanced to meet. Meanwhile, Dr. Malet, 
surgeon and news-gather-in-general, re- 


| slanting rays apon the wheat fields, and solved to call on this stranger; he was 


} 


evening stadowa were gathering aboat the 


mountain tops, when a sbrll whistle broke 


the silence of Kivertown, and the evening 
train wound ite way slowly throngh the 
enciroling hilla and entered the town 
Sach a sleepy little place as it nenally wae 
bat now the streets were filled with wo 
men and children and not a few pretty 
girls, who had sanntered down to see the 
cara come in, for it was a part of River 


town life to weleome the train after its 
fty moles’ ron, as thongh it had been 
around the world 


While the citizens alighted and retarned 


the sewing maching man heard this, be | the salutations of their friends, the freight, 


seized a copy of a certificate from a cler 
xyman es wife and then blew out his brains 


a machine at all hesardes 
what it is worth, We only koow that Jones 
was ecdueoated by his parontato believe that 
it te wicked to tell a bie 

Oar chawpion mean man lives in 
Montgomery coanty. He has been mar 
ried foar times, When hia second wife 
died, be split bis Arst 
and laid the two bodies side by aide, each 
with halfasiah When his last two wives 
departed, he placed them in graves head 
to bead with the firat two, so that the aplit 
tombstone would do for all four. He will 
not marry again for fear be cannot utilize 
that stone again in case there is another 
death in the family. His neighbors do say 
that he buried bis aunt at the root of 
his grapevine #. that she weald be asefal 
as a noarisher of the plant. If thia is 
true, oor moan man beats the parsimo 
nions Frenchman who, after blowing the 
fire, used to put a cork into the nozzle of 
the bellows in order to save the wind 
for pert time, and he removes the scalp 
ef oar old acyuaintance (leckstanper of 
Darby, who always saved the backbones 
of the shad in onier to aveid baying 
combs for hie family, and who chopped 
off his dogs tail so that having lost a 
portion of his flesh and sinew, the animal 
would rejaire a smaller amount of food to 
sustain him. 

Lowery bas a little place in German 
town where he «pends his idle time dab 
bling in borticnitare. The other day he 
wee in an alderman a ctiice as a witness in 
a carve, and he ha nxd to mention to 
a friend im the hearing of the magistrate 
that he had im his pocket ‘a splendid 
tlw cope and he * expected 
to get five or sit Oret rate shoots out of it 
When the alderman heard this he anddenly 
turned pale and stooped behind his desk 
Then be called a couple of policemen 
to him and directed them to arrest Lowery 
upon a obarge of carrying concealed deadly 
weapons, and disarm bim. The policeman 
acoonlingly tackled Lowery unawares, and 
a conflict ensued. They danced around 
the floor of that temple of jastioe for 
fifteen minutes, and after amashing «11 
or seven chaira, upsetting the stove, shiv 
ering four panes of glass, and maiming 
one of the spectators with a blow from 
a clab, the policeman got Lowery down, 
with bis head in a spittoon, and bis nose 
swelled to the size, and adorned with the 
hue, of a prize egg plant) Then Lowery, 
outof breath, asked the officers of the law 
what they meant by such infamons condact, 
and policeman Jones replied, ‘* Gimme that 
pistal gimme that pistol, I say, or Il 
imprison you for life. And when Lowery 
declared he never carried firearma, they 
tore of his coat and split ap his trowsers 
and dissected his vest, and ravelled ont his 
shirt and wrenobed off his socks 
they searched his pockets and found an 
emion, The alderman asked him why he 
hed told such an awfal falsehood when he 
said be had an ollivem opr something 
or-other in his pocket. And when Lowery 
e1plained that that was the botanical name 
for eptopa, the alderman breathed freer 
and hinted that he bad feared it was a re- 
volving pistol of « peculiarly deadly de. 

and this impression was con 
firmed by the declaration abont * shoots.’ 
Mr. Lowery went home with bis swelled 


wife sm tombatons 


op untelen, 


7 _——— © eee 7 
@ it is an twportant fact the Chinese 
have recently been reorgenising their army, 
which now numbers 30) 00 men, armed 


i 
He 


i 

i 

, 
HE 


| 


Then | 


consisting entirely of baskets and bundles 


| ordered by the feminine part of the com 
with a pistol, evidently determined to fol. | manity, was anloaded, and as the engine 
low Jones into the neat world, and aell him | began to back, the crowd tarned slowly 


We give thin for | away, the sight was over, the railroad 
| directors had returned to the 


bosom of 


| their families, and snpper was the nex 





i 
| 
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| 
| 
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question. Hat thia evening their home 
ward progress was stayed by an unasnal 
wight. A stranger appeared on the plat 
form of the last car, He was rather short 
and appeared to be dreadfully misshaper 
thin lant defect was partially concealed by 
a large cloak wrapped around bim. His 
face was hidden by bia hat. This much 
the crowd saw as he pansed, with «a nervous 
glance around him, then limped down a 
side street. A mormur of ‘* Who is he? 
swept through the crowd, which question 
was answered by the conductor, who ad 
dressed himself to the magnate of the 
town, Mr Arnold. “He got on at the 
Point, «ir, and kinder looked as if he 
didn't wast no one to see him; he eat in 
the last car, all bundled up in bis cloak, 
and when be paid his fare, Ne asked me to 
send his trunk to a hotel.” With that the 
man tonched his hat and stepped back, 
while a baz of excitement rose upon the 
air, He bronght a tronk, that meant be 
was going to stay; he paid his fare, that 
proved he waa not poor’ 

What lent additional interest to this last 
item was that the ,reater part of the 
populace were deadbeads, and the re- 
mainder too impecunions to ride they 
had actually taken a fare! 

After a letle idle specalation upon the 
stranger the crowd dispersed, and nota few 
sauntered slowly -by accident of courve 
down the path he had taken. Among 
those who went in an opposite direction 
were Mr 
daughter and niece, both pretty, buat 
strikingly onlike. Lydia Grey win the 
shorter of the two, a branette with great 
dancing brown eyes and a merry, langhing 
face, pretty in apite of her decidedly ir- 
regular features. 


another Rosalind, *‘ more than common 
tall,” with a pair of clear, wide-open gray 
eyes, and a quantity of golden brown hair, 
that was drawn back from her broad white 
forehead, and fell in a shower of curls 
over her shoulders featares so regular as 
to seem almost cold until she smiled or 
spoke, when you saw what a lovely face it 
really was. She was Mr. Arnolds only 


J 


out, bat the doctor settled himscif in the 
gentleman's private parlor to wait his re- 
turn There was little in the room beside 
the usnal furnitare; the doctors eager 
eyes saw nothing but an odd glove, a 
volame of Ovid, and a copy of /erustiem 


/hlevered : Unie last he pounced on, and a 
oard fell to the floor: picking it up he read 
tir, Nntontio t ~~, then followed sev- 


eral mysterions «// 

Dr. Malet’s face grew lominons with a 
great idea so reat that it demanded 
utterance; ‘‘ Antonio G ,bum! An 
/talian name—an /talian in appearance 


reads /talian and there's war in Italy! 
\ solemn pause, and then—‘ He's crip- 
pled —very good!” Rather an inhaman 


onelusion. ‘And does not want to be 
known, Lhave it! He ia a famons refa 
gee: the great 
the doctor to silence 

At that moment the stranger entered. 


He pansed a second on the threshold, | 


then waited quietly 
his bosiness. 


with an annoyed look 
for his visitor to announce 


Ir. Malet launched forth, and in a grand- | 


jlogoent manner bid him welcome; the 
stranger listened to (his oration impatient 
ly, and at its close, thanked him grimly. 
At length, like all other ills, it bad its end ; 
the doctor rose to take his leave; ** Good 
morning, for the present, Dr. Antonio,” 
he began, when he was interrupted by— 

** Exense me, but you mistake my name 
It is 

1 anderstand 
sir; your name ix not Antonio, bat 
doctor paused, with a solemn nod. 

‘My name is again attempted Dr. 
Antonio, 

** Antonio, for the present. Your secret 
in safe with me; the incognito shall be 
strictly preserved.’ 

* Bat, Dr. Mulet—" 

* You can trast me, sir. 
dave you as lr Antonio. 
make you at bome among us.” 
he left. 

Dr. Antonio stood motionless for at least 
ten minutes, his face an odd mixture of 
anger, consternation and amasement. 

Dr. Mulet was as good as his word—nay,: 
better’ That afternoon he introdaced a 
number of citizens to hia protege, who 
sbrank strangely from all intercourse with 
ow wy perhaps it was his deformity —Dr. 

ulet attributed it to weightier reasons. 


I understand, my dear 
” the 


I will intro- 
We mean to 
With that 


Arnold and two young girls, his | Bat whether he would or not, he found 


himself in the centre of society ; there was 
left but flight or submission ; he, for some 
reason, chose the latter, Old Mr. Arnold 
and the young doctor were soon firm 


friends, but the latter always avoided be- | 


| ing introduced to the ladies of the house- 
The other, Kosalind Arnold, was like | hold, making his visits when they were 


albeent. Abont two months in 


this way, and their end foan 


we mever have an sccident, and just the 
Aber day there was a total smash-ap at 
O c 

** Talking of accidents, that was a fear- 
fal one at Bayou Christian last week,” said 
an old gentieman. 

“Bed management, air. Let me see, 
it wae about « year and « half ago that 
they almost Lad what would have been the 
most horrible on record. You remember 


gone, « steep embank- 
ment and a train at fall speed,” remarked 
De. Malet. 

‘You mean the time that doctor was 
killed in warning them?" asked Mr. Holt. 

* Yea, bis first name began with A, his 
last, I remember, was Gamonti. It was 
the noblest 
the train but lost his own life,” said Mr. 
Malet; Dr. Antonio paused suddenly to 
lieten. 

** No, sir, be was not killed; but ter- 
ribly hart; completely crashed I beard,” 
said Kosalind whose had flashed ax 
the recital of any noble deed always made 


** Yes, | remember now, and he disappear- 
ed suddenly, as soon as be could be moved ; 
bis admirers say to being thanked, 
/ say to be peculiar,” Dr. Malet. 

**/ think it was very noble, Ir. Malet, 
and the world would be better if there was a 
little more * peculiarity’ of that kind,” said 
Rosalind, warmly. . Arnold looked 
across at his daughter with a smile sabe 
could not anderstand, while Dr. Antonio 
leaned back in his chair, his handsome face 
very white and stern; shortly after both 
gentlemen left the room. 

The next day when Lr. Antonio entered 
the breakfast-room the girls were discus- 
sing @ croquet party ; be stationed himself 
beside Lydia, and they fell into a conver- 
sation, while Kosalind with her father 
watobed them very earnestly. 

She had fallen into a habit of doing this 
lately; watching them witb sorrowfal per- 
plexity in her gray eyes. Dr. Antonio did 
not talk much to bis young hostess, but he 
would watch her while she talked with 
others, his eyes softening strangely, and 
then changing quickly as they met her 
eyes. After he and Mr. Arnold left the 
honse that morning, Lydia began abruptly, 
“I like that man and yet 1 dread being 
near bim. l'vor fellow, no woman would 
ever marry bim.” 

“And yet—Lydia 
sauk into a whisper ‘1 
you. 

**Me! Gooduess! I hope not. Dear me, 
Rose, you do conjure up dreadfal things! 
Now if you have anything else of that 


Rosalind'’s voice 
think he loves 





| 


a step in the hall redaced | 


stamp to say jast let me know, and I'l! 
stop up my ears!” she retarned, pettishly, 
but Rosalind said nothing more 

Tuat afternoon Rosalind, Lydia and Ir. 
Antonio stood on the piazza after the rest 
had started down to the lawn. 

“TIT mast go. \re you two coming ’ 
Doctor, of course you can't play, but you 
had better come look on, Rosalind will 
follow snit, she is a heathen and despises 
croynet, Aa revoir, if you won't come,” 
and nodding good-bye, she ran down the 
steps. 

Dr, her heedless 


Antonio wineed at 


| words, then saul abrnptly 


** Do not let me detain you. Your cousin 
is right—I cannot play, bat that must not 


| keop you.” 


‘Lam going to stay here with yon, if 
you will let me, she said, quietly seating 
herself on the step below him, adding, 
‘This is my reward for my day's work, a 
little «quiet before all those ple come 
up,” she sighed a little wearily, and his 
eyes that had followed bers now came back 
to her face pityingly, as he said harriedly, 

** Reward! You are not weak enough to 
expect reward on this earth, trast! You 
-_ sacrifice yourself ‘to the bitter end,’ 
and at that end no one will recognize the 
sacrifice. The only time I struggled to do 
a daty that God placed before me—daty 
and sacritice eg synonymous and these 
my reward. ere they not worth striving 
for, Miss Rosalind?” He looked mock- 
ingly at his crutches; the girl's face was 
white as his own as he went on bitterly. 
** Aud yet they tell us God is mercifal. 
He has been so to me, and I—I suppose I 
am thankful that He made me an oye-sore 
—a thing, not a man, without one single 
hope, one single thing to live for.’ 

When the mocking voice ceased, Rosa- 
lind rose pale and trembling, a great fear 
coming into her face. He raised his eyes 
to her, saying «uietly : 

“IT am not mad, Miss Rosalind, buat 
there comes a time in every one’s life when 
he cannot be silent, he must speak. And 
I have ended now, it only remains to say 
that to the number of my sins I have added 
that of loving.” With a sudden groan he 
bowed his head upon his hands, muttering : 
*«iod! my bar is greater than I can 
bear.” 

Rosalind, standing there with the san- 
light streaming over her, and the gay 
voices from the lawn mingled with the 
| buzz of locusts sounding on the still air, 





Dr. An. | forgot herself and her own sharp sorrow 


| tonio domesticated in Mr. Arnold's house; | in a tender pity for this man's suffering. 
he had at length accepted an often-repeat- | With a steady \ vice she began 


child, and had been his housekeeper since | 


she was fifteen 

Ax the trio tarned into a narrow lane, a 
wenUeman raised his bat and stood asde 
to let them pass. Mr. Arnold retarned 


the salute and they passed on, bat not | 


untal hosalind bad met the stranger's eyes, 
which were fired earnestly on her face. 
With the color deepening on her cheeks, 


she turned her own away, and after be | 


was out of hearing, Lydia exclaimed 

* That ix the gentleman who came ap 
on the train this afternoon. Don't you 
think he is awfally band Rosalind ’ 
I'm sure he is some one | 

‘Evidently be is He certainly is not 
a ghost 

“That is jast like yon’ You know I 
Mean some ove great- some one of im- 





* In his own opinion, Lyddie ? No doabt 
he is, anid Mr. Arnold, langhing. 

“No, im mine, Youll see if I'm not 
right im the end. Id you notice he was 


ed invitation, with a mixtore of eagerness | 


and anwillingness that greatly pazzied bis 
host. 


| “You have not told her; 
| tate 


* Lydia! 


perhaps 


You do not know—you have 


The evening he arrived Rosalind and | not gnessed whom I love? Not Lydia, but 


Lydia waited on the piazza to receive him. | yoursed/ 


As he limped up the steps leaning on Mr. 


Arnold's arm, Lydia gave a little gasp of | 


diamay, and shrank behind her cousin. 


I have dared to love you. Are 
you not proud of your conquest ?” 
Then there fell a silence like death ; the 


world seemed to swim before Kosalind's 


The doctor saw the action, and bis face | eyes, a strange jumble of earth, trees and 


flashed half from mortification, half from 
anger. As be raised his large, brown eyes 
to Rosalind upon being introduced, there 


aky. By and by with crimson cheeks she 
knelt softly at his side, saying 
| ‘*Dear friend, I love you. Will you 





wasinthem a kind of apgry scorn, as | take me 


thongh their owner asked neiter pity nor | 


He raised his head with a great start, 


kindness because of his misfortune. Meet- | and seizing her hands, looked in the face 


ing hers they softened, for there was no- 
thing in her face but a pleasant welcome 
for her father s guest 


tarned toward him in a kind of deliriam 
of doubt and joy. For a minute they 


looked into each other's faces without 


Toward the close of the evening Lydia | speaking, then a change came over his 


had recovered suiliciently to listen to Dr. 


face, and loosening ber bands he pushed 


Antonio's brilliant conversation, and watch | her from him almost rudely as he groaned : 


how his face, lit ap by his own eloquence, 
lost the look that lily characterized 





| it--a look morbidly restless, as though he 


lame, and bow he was woftlled up in bis, 
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were trying to forget something that re- 
fused to be forgotten. 
Une evening, « short time after his ar- 


“Ged forgive me—I did not mean to 
speak! You pity me, you could not love 
ee re nn apetap te tiie 
advantage of that and sacrifice you. I will 
now. God bleas you for your pity, for- 


go 
lst ahet Sen0d, f Gen aucl antl aoe 


rival, there was quite a large party gath- | good-bye.” 
some | 


ered in the library. 
jest about the town, calling it “ Sleepy 
Hollow.” 





young 

| “Lean, Mr. Holt!” a number of langh- 
ing faces were turned upon Rosalind as 
| ahe . “ Whenever an unwary mortal 
pats bis foot in Rivertown, a select delega- 
oe waite on him elects him railroad 


f 


ayn After vain ; 
reilreed encircles him, so to 

like & monstrous cobra ae 
Mulet said— : 
“ You may langh at our road Mies Rosa- 
lind, but you cannot find a better. Why, 





Par Yous Poeraes.—Aathors and others oftes 
os letters and manuscripts not fally paid. fp 
= ont fave enter 





now requires letter 
therefore it is often c 
te send large packages by exprena, 

We cannot dndertake to anewer qnestions relat 
ing to the aceeptance of rejection of manuscripts ip 
this columa, 


Lectat (Sunny Side, N. (.,) avke: “ let. Is the 
book called Charlotte Temple a true stury? ad. 
Which is the most powerful pation in the world t 
Sd. How le my writing com with the other 
correspondents’ letters? 4th. Could I learn 
write a perfect hand without a teacher? Sth. Do 
you thnk it would be ad-isable for 6 yeene man, 
without family, to go weet?” tet. It le based on 
trath. tomb of Charlotte Temple may be seen 
from Broadway, in Trivity Churchyard, N.Y. ad. 
Thi poy lies between the United Mates, Rus- 
sla, (reat Britain and Germany. It ls toy ble 
to eay which would prove the most powerful were 
their relative strengths put to the test. Sd. itis 
below the average. ith, No, You do not indicate 
the ability to make a firet-clasa writer. Sth. That 
wonld depend entirely on his object ta going west, 
and on his preperation for thie object. 

Fannie (Balimore, Md.,) wiites: * Wanting a 
little tuformation I thought you would be kind 
enough to anewer me, The information | want is 
about becoming an actress, | have a very strong 
desire to go on the stage, and have bad all my life, 
| asked the same advice Lam asking you for from 
ry friend, but be did not wish me to think 
of such a thing, althongh he thinks I could get 
along very well. I vever spoke to any one else 
t it ut have been oiten told that It wae a 
r | did not yo on the stage, as T would make 
euch a good actrcss, | am said to be very pretty, 
and by almost every one as very etysieh lookteg, 
This t have bothing to say about, as | leave it for 
«thers to say. Bat | thought that p rhape yoo 
micht know better what advice to give me, as I fett 
as though | was writing to an old friend, nots 
stranger. Please to tell me what would be first re- 
quired of me. 1 never could think of going at firet 
asa ballet girl, I will look for an answer to tote, 
ae lam wanting to know so bedly.” It is very evi- 
dent that Fannie knows very little about the reqai- 
sites for what ebe is eo anxious to undertake. wer 
kiew that the duties of a ballet girt can in apy way 
be a preparation for the profession of an actrens te 
sufficient to show thie, It may be that her friends 
are as ii!-titted as herselt to d cide apon her capa 
bilities, Many a person has been induced to an- 
dertake this profession, through inpadictons advice, 
and has failed in conseqaucnce. Your gentleman 
iriend may have had reasons tor his opinion, which 
he preferred not to tell you, but which woald have 
damped your enthusiasm, Our advice ia, if you 
are pe bent on this course, that you apply to 
some disinterested perron, and ove who is wn 
to be a capable judge of bietrion'c ability, Lf each 
4 person, after testing your powers, advises you to 
attempt acting, you will have better reasone for 
your opinion than you appear to have nuw, We 
warn you, however, that, cacept in a very few cases, 
the life of an actress means years of bard work and 
poor pay, with many more cases of ultima e fatlore 
than of success, 

Kiurnxia, (Champaign, Ill.,) write: “ Please 
anewer the following —Ist, Can you tell me who 
was the first female physician in the United States, 
and if whe is #till living? Yd, What te your opinion 
of female physicians?) Do you think that deceaey 
and propriety demand a enfficient number of te- 
male physicians to attend all women and 
children, and thus! mit the practice of male pbysl- 
clans to their own sex, or do you think the etady 
ot medicine out of woman's sphere? 3d, Su 
posing that you approve of women stadying 
cine, do you think 35 years of age too late m life to 
commence to etady for 
Taking the professions as they now stand— 
few women in either which, as a clase, do you 
think the yr ater hombug, miniet or physict ? 
There is nv preacher or goctor in our family, and! 
hope there is not in yours, that | may get an un- 
prejad ced answer to this question, oth, What 
the canse of there being so much difference in the 
time of the riving of mooa from one it to 
the next ia February and March, and so in 
Augurt and September, when it rises at almost the 
same time for several evenings? And why doce 
the moon appear higher—that is, farther al 
winter than in sammer? 6th, Why are the Au- 
gust and September mo ons called the harvest and 
hunter's moons? ith, Has the stand.rd of 
telligence and cultivation of your 
raised or lowere! in your estimation 


tions addressed to you —— 
Sth, i 
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pondence colamn? 
of mv writing? What is 
le, Elizabeth Blackwell claims that 
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physicians appears to indicate that 
prefer to be treated In certain delicate 
thelr own sex. 8d. We should not 
uiven too advanced, 4th, Suppose we 
do not consider either the preacher or 
asabomtug. Your q jon mast then fall 
ground. Sh, This results from an 
cause which is too abstruse, and 
much space to be anewered here. 
tioned occurs a number of times 
but only when the moon is at ite fall 
you name, It is cansed bya pec 
the lunar orbit with the ecliptic. The 
the position of ite ares in to the ean, wi 
out necessitating asimilar change in the moos 
tion, Thus the position of the moon 
tion tothe earth at any of the year ie not 
Games by that of the san, 6th. For the reazon you 
ve mentioned, that the ful. moon replaces the ligtt 
of the sun at nearly the same hoar euc- 
cessive evenings, thas aidt 
hunter and the harvester, 7 
so. We have tried to 
anxious inguirere, and do net doubt that some 
have been benefited thereby, Sth. You write & 
rather good hand. The greatest fanit we perceive 
in it is pale ink. 

W. P., (New Germartown, N.J.,) Thank you 
for your kindly interest in Tne Poet, We have 
read your letter with great pleasure. As to the 
, if we were starting a new 
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change prop 
we should tage that form into earnest cone! 

tion, for there is mach to be said in ite favor, bat 
there is atwege risk in changing even to something 


intrinsically hotter—the power of old sasociations 
fe 80 yreat. 
c, f E. (Yelm Prairie, W. T.), writes: “ Allow 


me to trouble you with a few questions : Do fishes, 
clams, ete , affect the brain in such a manue’ se to 
strengthen the faculties, and thereby prodace 
brighter intellect? if so, why is it that the 
diggers of this coast ave sech an interior c'ase of 
raone? Where will be the t-rminas of the 
‘orth Pacific Railroad? Do you think a difference 
of fifteen years should A wee) two from 
getting married ; provide 
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